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ADVERTISEMENT. 



A NEfV edition of his TheocritM, Bion, Moachtu, 
and TyHauSj being required, the Trandator is 
happy torepMish ihem in the presentform, 

Fram his preface to thefirU edition, he tkinks it 
neeegsary to reprint thefollowing paragraphs : — 

* The manner of Theocritus is vanout, Some (/ 
his Idyllia are characterized hy a rude simplicity, 
Such are the Fourth and Fifth, To give a discri- 
minating idea of these, icaj a matter qf extreme 
d^eutty, But the Translator hath aimed at it 
(howcver he may have failed in the attempt), hy a 
eertain qmintness <f phrctse peeuliar to people in 
Imc l\fe, hy rhymes qf a rustical sound, and by the 
interspersim of afew antiquated words, 

* Other IdylHa are distinguished hy an elegant 
simplicity ; particularly the First and Seventh, 
Here the Translator hath endeavoured to recommend 
the simple stntinient by the musical modulation of 
his verseSf as /ree as possible from artificial em- 
bellishment, 

' There are other Idyllia that seemed to require 
an omamented diction ; the Eighteenth in particu' 
lar, which is remarkahle for the spkndour of its 
deeoratiotts. 



ri ADvnTUHtnrr. 

' JU B«nie Myllia an wtm qf s d^mt kmd. 
Tlus IfBt a gnM m^€itic mr, TtHned fry a/M 
Utmaingfmnliantia. 

' Tlu Fmrtetnth Bnd F\ftefnth Idyllia are can- 
qncMnu^ diferimuiaffd Jnm all llu reit. Their 
camie kvmmir teem» petfectly contiitent viith Ike 
lightnett and ealiifriffiy qf the hendecatylli^le vene. 

* Bion and Motehiu are no nuameritti, Ttw 
featitre* (compin^ wM thott qf TheBcritni) have 
Bttle «tTength bt twirfy qf eayrewio», They ijjlen 
daaU bi/ a glare qf eoloiiriiig ; Ihou^ they hact, 
ttmetiitui, a tqftneii <^ tint on mhich the eyt it- 
poie* niith eemplaceiicy, The Traiulatir ihalt otdy 
oM, that (n Bimit Epitaph m Adonii, md other 
fieeei qf a timilar natuTe, he hopei he halh not 
ablcured Ihe itntimenl by too ntucJt compreuing it ; 
mtd tiutt hit lax ammer (iri aame parli qf Motchvs 
forficlilartg) vai deiignedly adopted, a» neareit ap- 
proaehing tht/am^iar style qf cBHteraation, 

' Tsrtteui halh o manner peculiar to hinaey- — 
or to the Peeti o/ uncammercial, vnphihiophii 
ami, mhoie obterralion and exprestion were circim- 
txrihed by the neceinty o/ Ihe timei, Thii ii a 
material circumttmce, ahich the Trantlator tmtta 
ie MA wt/orgotten in hit vertien: 
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roi; fiouiu!>ui(MSf vX»iv oXiyitfy rwr t^aiStVt 
tijyjffveuroi» 

L 

Admlrabilis In rao geoere Tb^ritai: led ini 
. Futoralis non foram rnodo» ▼eram etiam nrb 

Q 

jninetiam ritns Pastonun, et Fana aooanlem 
In calamos, Sicola memonit tellnre creatoa : 
Nec lyivls sylvestre canit ; perqae horrida mol 
Rora serit doicesj moiamqn* indocit Inaaras. 



IDYLLIUM 

THE FIR8T. 

THYRSiS; 

i oit, 

;| TH£ ODE. 

tVYRSIS AND OOATHERDi 

VoA* breezjrpin^y nrtiose foUage slukiefl tlie spriiigpi 
In maiij a vocal whisper sweetly siogs : 
Bweet too tiie mnrmim of tliy breatfaiDg reed : 
iViie, Goatiierd, next to Pm, is Miisic's meed ! 
'. ^, if tlie god receive a lioni^d lie-goat, 
' thefemaleBfaanattendtiiyDorianoat! 
1 Ntif tfaeriglitBof silvanPanforbid— 
I Itd he tlie female claim, be tfaine a l^id ( 
;• Ml udder^dy ere we stroke its flowing teat^ 
ii f e hold tfae tender kid delicions meat. 

Goo^. Sweeter tfay warblings tfaan tfae streamS 
tfaat^de 
tfae smootfa rock, so mosicat H tide ! 
one white ewe reward tlie Mnse^s strain, 
M-M lamb «waits tfae shepherd-Swain : 
if tfae gentler faunbkin please the Nine, 
tnneiiil ThyrsiSy shall tfae ewe be thint. 

VOL.I. B 



Tis Pan we fear : from huntiDg he r€ 

As all in silence hush*d the noonday \ 

And, tir^d, reposes mid the woodlaud 

Wliilst on his nostrils sits a bitter spl 

But come, (since Daphuis* woes to th< 

And well we deem the rural Muse tt 

liCt ns, at ease, bencath that elm rec 

Where sculptur^d Naids o'er their foi 

While gay Priapus guards the sweet 

And oaks, wide-branchmg, shade yoi 

And, Thyrsis, if Uiou sing so seft a s 

As erst contending with the libyan 

Thrice shalt thou milk that goat for 

Two kids she rears, yet fills two pai 

WiA this, 111 stSftke (o^erlsdd with w 

And smells just recent from the gra^ 

My large two-handled cup,rich-wroi 

Arouud whose brim pale ivy seems 

With helichryse entwitfd ; small ter 

Its saffron fruit in many a claspmg 

Within, high-touch'd, a female figur 

Her cawl — ^her vcstr— how soft the 



ID\LLIUM THB FIR8T. S 

Brimful tiirougb passion^swell their twinkling eyes : 
And their fiill bosoms beave with firnitless sighs ! 
Amidst the scene, a fisher, grey with years, 
pn the rongh summit of a rock appears ; 
And labonringy with one effort as he stands, 
To throw bis large nct, di-ags it witb botb bandsl 
So mnscnlar bis limbs attract tlie sigbt — 
YouV! swear the fisher stretch*d witb aU bis migbt. 
Ronnd his boar neck, eacb swclling veia didplays 
A vigoor wortby youtb's robuster days ! 
Next, red ripe grapet in bending clusters gh>w : 
A boy, to watch the vineyard, sits below ! 
Two foxcs round bim skulk : this slily gapes, 
To catcb a luscious morsel of tbe grapes ; 
But that, in ambusb, aiming at the scrip, 
Tliinks *tis too sweet a moment to let slip— - 
And cries : * It suits my tootli — tbe little duncc — 
J'll send bim dinnerless away, for once !' 
He, idly-bnsy, with bis rusb-bound reeds 
VVeaves locost^traps ; nor scrip norvineyardheedt. 
Flexile around its side^ tbe' acanthus twin^d, 
Strikes as a rairacle of art tbe mind, 
This cnp (from Calydon it cross*d the scas) 
I bougbt for a sbe-goat, and new-made cbeese ! 
As yct unsoiFd, nor toucb'd by lip of mine, 
My frieud, tlns masterpiece of wood be thine, 
For tby lov^d hymn so sweet, a willing m«ed ! 
Sttre swceter flows not fronj the pastoral reed ! 
And yet I envy not tliy proudest boast — 
Thy song will never rcacb obIivion's coast 

Thtfr, Beglo, dear Muse^ tbe strain of pastoral 
woe. 
Lo, JEioaCM iwain ! 'i» Tbyr&is' notes tUat flow I 

j 



3kuiiit wolves and pards deploi^dliis partiii 
Vnd evYi Ihe forest^ion moum'd his deal 

Begin, dear Mose, tfae strain of pastoi 

In melting cadence may the numbers f 

BullSy C0W8, and steers stood drooping a1 

Aind nniil^d, in sorrow, as the shcpherd di 

Begin, dear Muse, tlie strain oi pastoi 

In melting cadence may the numbers i 

First winged Hermes from the mountain 

WhenceyDaphniSyWhence (he cried)this fs 

Begin, dear Muse, tfae strain of pastoi 
In melting cadence niay tbe numbers 1 
The goatberds, hinds, and shepherdt, aU 
' Wbat ail*d tbe herdsman? and wfaatfe^ 
Priapas came, and cried— ' Ab, Daphi 
Does love, poor Daphnis, steal thy soul ) 
Sbe witb bare ieet througb woods and 

roYe»— 
Exclaiming, *' Hab, too thougbtless in t 
Hab ! what tbougb berdsman be thy pui 
Sure. all tbe soa&erd marks tby faiwless 



IDYLLIUM THE FIRST« O 

Perfidious maD ! each laugfa lights up desire, 
Tliat waBtes thy gloting eyes with wanton furel" 
Silent be sat — still burning eveiy veui 
Tiu^ob^d throui^ dire love^till death ei^tingnish^d pain. 

Begin, dear Mnse, the strain of pastoral woe, 
' In melting cadence oiay the nnmbers flow. 
Next Venns* self the bapless youth address^d 
(With faint, ibrc'd stniles, yet anger at her breast). 
' Well, Daphnis, art thou still a match for love? 
Say, does not Cnpid now the victor prove?' 

Begin, dear Mnse, tbe strain of pastoral woe, 
In meltjng cadence may the numbers flow. 

But he : < Too tme thou say'st, that Love hath won ! 

Too sure thy triurophs mark my setting sun!' 

Begio, dear Mnse, the strain of pastond woe, 
In melting cadenre roay the numbers flow. 

* Fly, where Anchises — to his arms away — 
And screen yonr pleasures from the garish day. 
On Ida's hill : there spread o'er-arching groves ; 
Thcre many an oak will hide yonr covert loves ; 
There the broad nuh, in matted verdure, thrives ; 
Tliere bees, in bnsy svrarms, hnm round their hives. 

Begin, dear Muse, tlie stram of pastoral woe, 
In melting cadence may the numliers flow* 
' Adonis too— -fliongfa delicately fiii^<- 
He ^ds his flocks, and hunts the flying hare I 

Be^, dear Muse, the stniin of pastoral woe| 
In melting cadence may the nnmbers flow. 

* Say, — ^if arm*d Diomed shonld meet thy si|^t— 
Tve conquer^d Daphnis-i-come renew tfae figfat! 

B(^n, dear Mnse, the strain of pastoral woe, 
J» melting cadence may the miiiiljierf flow* 
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' Ve wolra and betn and panAerB of Hie woodt ; 
Ye glem Bnd eo[ues, ind ye fiminiag floods; 
Ye waten, wbo yoor naves of eilTer roU [■odI — 
Near Thymbm' lower», tbBt once conld lootli my 
And thon, dear_de«r anspicioiu Aretinue 1 
O onee tlie n>eet inipirer of my Moae, 
Ftrewell : — no more, alu I shaU Daphnit rov« 
Anddat yoQT iMnnts; for DaphniadieBof love! 
BegJQ, dear Mok, tiie strain of pastand woe, 
In melting cadence niay tbe numbeis flow. 
* I — 1 am he, wlio lowing oxen fed ; 
Who to their weU-known brook mj beifera led. 
Begin, desr Miue, the ntrun of pastoral woe, 
In tneiting cadence may the numben flow. 
' Fan — Pan — of all onr woodlands the deB^t, 
Wbether thaa roie«t on Lycximi'» heigfat, 
Or o'er the mi^ty MKnalus, O deign 
To viait Bweet Sicilii^ pastoral plain ; 
LexTe LjieaonaN Helicai' high tomb, 
Thoo^^ gods revere the fnoniunental gloom : 
Ch»e, beavenly Muse, the tale of paatonl woel 
Ahl let the meltin^ ciidBnce cease to flow ! 
' O Pan, my reeds >o close-compacted take, 
And eall forth atl thcir tonei for Dapbma' nake 1 
Bent for thy iip this pipe be thine to play t 
To the drear graye love huiriea me awayl 

Close, beaventy Muse, the tale of paatoral woe ! 
Ali ! let the melting cadence cease to flow! 
' Ye fliornB and brambles tlie pale violet bear — 
Yejiinipers, produce narcissus fair! 
Ye pines, witli fmitage from the pear-tree cn>wi]'d, 
JHark Dsphnis' deatb, wHle all things chapg^ 
around — 
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liCt stags pnrsue the beagles o'er the plain, 
And screech-owls rival PhiIomela*s strain ! 

Close, heavenly Muse^ the tale of pastond woe ! 

Ah ! let the meltii^ cedenee cease to flow ! 
He ceas'd — and Venus wonld haye rais'd hishead-^ 
But fate had spun his last-remaining thread ! 
And I>aphnis pass'd the lake I the o^erwhelming tide 
Bnried the nymphs' ddight — the Muse'8 pride! 

Closc, heavenly Mnse, the tale of pastoral woel 
Ah ! let the melting cadence cease to ilow ! 

Now, fairly, friend, I elahn the cup and goat — 

Her milky a sweet libation, I devote 

"To you, ye Nine, inspirers of my lay ! 

Be mine a loftier song, some fnture day. 

Goai, Thyrsis; thy roouth may figs ^Elgilean fiU! 
And luscious honey on thy lips distiU 
For sweeter, shepherd, is thy charming song^ 
Than ev*n Cicadas sing the boughs among. 
Beliold thy cup, so scented, that it seems 
Imbued with fragrance at the fountain streams, 
Wheresport theHours ! — come Ciss ! may Thyrsi»' 

pail 
Bespeak the richness of tfay pasture-vale I 
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IDYLUyM THB lECOMD. 9 

Bid the itrong witchery match ev'n CirceV skiU ; 
And with Medea^s venom'd fury tiU ! 

lynx, O force him, by thy mystic charms ! 

Force him, thoughfiudiless, to these loogingarmi I 

See — see — the cmmbting cake consmnes away ! 
Hither — but straight, thon lingering wretch, obey | 
What, am I «com*d? does frenzy or amaze 
Poaseas tbee, slave? come, strew, «mid tiie bfaae, 
The saoed salt ; and, 8trew|ng il^ ezclaim— 
' Tbiia — Deipfai^ bonea I scatter throqgfa the Hame I' 
lynz, O force him, by thy mystic charms 1 
Force him,, thoqgb &ithless, to these longioganni I 

My tortnr^d bosom mes the peijur^d vow ; 

Bnt, in rerenge, I give this laurel-bough| 

Tbe type of Delphis, to the crackling firet^ 

That, as the spirit of his life expires, 

0*erhis scorch*d frame^like the8e,may flashes hastiB! 

Tfans his flesh tremble ! thus a cinder waste ! 

lynx, O force him» by thy mystic charms ! 

Force him, thpugh^itibless, to these longing arms ! 

£v*n as this wax evaporates in fume, 
May Myndian DelphiSy scorch^d by love, consnme! 
And Venns, whirl him, at niy door around, 
iSwift as this brazen orbit marks the grbund ! 

lynxy O force him, by thy mystic charms ! 

Force him, though faithless, to these longing arms \ 

I strew the bran : bnt Dian's power can shake 
HeU's adamantine gates^and bid all Tartarus quake ! 
Hark-— tfae dogs howling — to the cymbals fly ! 
The city-dogs proclaim the goddess nigfa I 

lynx, O force faim, by thy mystic cfaarms ! 

Fprce fafm, though^tfaless, to tfaese longing anus I 
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See, smooth'd in calms the silent waves reposef 
But ah ! this bosom no such quict knows ! 
Relentless love ! no more, alas ! I boast 
Uospotted iame ; my virgin-honours lost ! 

lynx, O force bim, by thy mystic cbarms ! 

Forcehim, thongb faithless, to these longingaro 

Tlie dne libations, thrice, O moon, I pour I 
Thrice hail, with magic song, this haIlow*d hour 
O through whatever flame he faithless proyes^ 
■ Be his the blank oblivion of his loves ! 
Snch as, in times of old, o*er Theseus stole, 
When Ariadne's image fled his soul! 

lynx, O force him, by thy mystic charms ! 

Forcehim,thoaghfaitliIess,to theselonging an 

Fir^d by the' Arcadian plant, the foaming horse 
Breaks o'er the mountains with infuriate force ! 
Thus may T see the perjur^d Delphis roam, 
And firom his wonted sports rush maddening hoti 

lynx, O force him, by thy mystic charms ! 

Force him, thoughfaithless, to tliesc longingan 

Rent from the robe of him who works my woe 
This fringe, now rendiug, to the flames I throv 
Ah, Love ! why leech-like cling, too close to p? 
Suck my life-blood, and drain my fainting hearl 
jt lynx, O force him, by thy mystic charms ! 

Forcehim, though tiiithless, to thcse lougin^ ar 

Soon shall the wretch my direr vengeance prov 
And a cmsh*d lizard bend his soul to love ! 
Now, at his threshoid (thougfa no more Iiis carc 
i, Stin my iix'd passion fondly lingers there) 

( Go, strew these magic poisons — haste away, 

/ And * Delphis* bones X scatter' — ^muttering, sa; 

lynxy O force hini, by th^ m^tic charms ! 
I^orce bim, thou j^b f t\\U\\efei^,to \Jae^«\Qxv^w>|,^ 
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IDYLLILM THB 6EC0ND. 11 

Sre*s gone !— and shall I give roy sighs to flow, 
rrace their sad source, and tell my tale of woe f 
Whsit tiroe her offerings fair Anaxo paid, 
ni-starr'd, alas ! to Dian's grove I stray^d : 
Where a gaunt lioness, and many a beast, 
[n slow proeession led, adom'd the feast. 

Say, sacred Moon, whence first this passion came ; 

What caus*d my angoish, and what fed the flame ! 

Thenrarila*s lov*d nnrse conld ev*n persnade 
My steps to wander — (peace attend her shade {) 
I went — in CIearista'8 garments dres8'd» 
And train'd tUe trappings of a borrow^d vest. 

Say, sacred Moon, whence first thispassion caroe ; 

Wbat caus*d my anguish, and vhat fed the flamet 

There tiien, my Delphis, (still I fondly trace, 

Near Lycon*8 house, the well-remember'd place) 

My Delphis* glories all my soul absorb ! 

O Moon, his bosom as thy silver orb, 

Bright from the sports ! His chin tiie golden hues 

Of helichryae, in downy glow, suffuse ! 

Say, sacred Moon, whence first thls passion came ; 

What caus'd my anguish, and what fcd the flame ! 

O how I saw l what frenzy seiz^d my brain ! 
Throb*d my fiill heart, and thrill^d each beating yeinl 
The' insipid pomp no more I wiah'd to see; 
Its novelties, alas ! were lost on me ! 
Abrupt I hnrried off, with trembling fViimey 
Sinking, reach'd home, bnt knew not how I came ; 
There, on my bed, of pale disease the prey, 
Ten lingering da^rs and ten long nights I lay ! 

Say, sacred Moon, whence first this passion came ; 

What caus*d my angnisb, and wfaat M the flama ! 



it leneai. no longer able to ««dure 

To Thestylis (by »>«"« ''f„^tSL°* 
I »how'd the yencm of tlie «"'^'«8 ^ 

A»d ^Go,' I cried, ' (.m^-^ri^m^ 
tte 80U«4 of all my angui»h-«U m; 

To Timagetus' fam'd Pf»**'»,»'»- 
ThereOf alone he rove) a nod bwto 
S% « gentle ^nk, and, yrhispeM 
?iL«?AacalU-come,De^tas-con 

I spokc-and The«tyli» obey-^he < 

bI O 1 what sudden tremo« *°»'; 
?., j da^. as he adwnCd wim «»5 
St&nidamps,disti^J«' 

Stiff as this golden »«W»f^^, 
I »teovc to mutter— but myj <»=« ^ 
N^^ my fainting lip» ««»> accen 
As m^nr, feeble, from an mfcnt 

men quendouBly dreaming on het 
S"other.ull.himintog«Uer,r 
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In tnith, as erst Philinus I ootnin, 
'he prize of Capid hath Simstha won ! 

Say^sacred Moon, whencefirst this passion came ; 

What caus'd my angnish, and what fed the flame I 

For I had come, (by sweetest loye I swear) 
liongh no kind cail had mark'd thy paitial care^ 
oin*d by select assodates of tlie town, [frown t 
lirongh nighfs dun shade, to meet thy sinile or 
ly poplar-wreath with porple ribbons dress^d 
Lnd the love-apples blnshing in my breast. 
Say, sacred moon, whence firstjthis passion came | 
What cans*d my angubh, and what fed theflame! 

And if admitted-^love had crown'd my prayer j 

P*or know, I^m nam*d the Active and tfae FVUr) 

'et had I rested happy in the bliss^ 

bd I ftom these sweet lips but snatch*d a kiss 1 

lut if tfay pride had given the bolting bar 

*o kindle, with its harsh repnlse, the war ; 

*hen had I bid the stronger axe asaail, 

iud many a flashing torch bad tnm*d thee pale. 

Say, sacred Moon, whence first this^pMsion came ; 

What cau8*d my angnish, and wiiat fied the flame I 

Be thine, O Venns, at this happier houry 

k hearf s warm homage Ihat adores thy power I 

oid, nexty this tribute may Simaetha cUUniy 

dio sweetiy calTd, and snatch'd me flrom the flame I 

ih! lightning love, more fierce than JEtna's blaae^ 

»oiin— on hU victim pours — consnmiug rays !' 

Say, sacred moon, whence first this pasaion came ; 

What caus*d my anguish, and what hd the flame I 

Fdll oft liath love with wild disorder Bway*d 
lie Toving coMort, and tbt firended maid I 



.mu t Tvwie seauciDg fancy fii^d my breas 
Let tears and bamiog blushes tell the rei 
Vet bliss was our^s, through sweet delusi 
^nspicion slept, and mutaal vows were n 
Vet till, this day, shone out the rosy mor 
3y the 8un's rapid steeds from ocean bon 
: cherish*d what I deem*d no hopeless fla 
^en lo f my little minstrers mother can 
Ind, * from the elearest signs,* aver'd, * s 
That Deiphis — perjur*d Delphis, was nc 
^or oft (she said) he drank some ^vourit< 
^hen went in haste — while round his roc 

wove 
>f flowery garlands many a gay festoon*— 
'oo certain all ! since here, at mom and i 
[is constant visits be was wont to pay ; 
r left his Doric box at close of day. 
welve days are past ! no more that face 1 
eavens ! docs thatheart no more rememl 
Hail, philtrcs f hail f if still he scom the 
f fate, m fbrce him to the gates of helU 
ch potent sorceries an Assyrian taught, 
• to a roagic-charm thc druffs be wronfrhi 
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TH£ THIRD. 



AMARYLLIS. 



OOATHERD; 



)LO ! I hasteD oo the wio|^ of love, 
eet my Autaryllis in tlie grove ! 
\\jmty my goats shaU crop tliis pasture hill^ 
Tityni», guide tliem to their woDted rill : 
Mrhether streaiu or pasturage be thy care, 
Lybian ram, with butting he^d, beware* 
f, lovely AmarylhSy why, no more, 
ou wert wont, tliy charming accents pow \ 
yonder cave reclme, at close of day, 
8UDk in soft endearmeut9^roelt away ? 
un I hated P Do my looks offend? 
leom, alas I will briug me to my eud \ 
o ! (too foudly I remember thee) 
ipples, gather^d from tby favourite treel 
nore, dear maid, to>morrow wiJi I give— 
Boothe my aching heart^and let me Uvet 
were a huromiug bee^b myiiappier lotl 
would I waft me to thy diady grot ; 
eded, throngh its feni aud ivy creep, 
with soft nunmurft luU my tov« to il«ep \ 



>w aaW*! 



Sweet-smiling Dymph, whose ebon e 
Beaaty'8 soft tonch, thoogfa all thy h< 
Come, clasp me in tiiy languishing en 
That I may kiss at least thy lovely fa 
For ev*n snch cmpty kisses lidl to rest 
The fever^d fnry of the tfarobbing bre 
Ah no ! thy prond disdain will bid mc 
This garlanc^scatter^d to the breezu 
This wreaUiy of ivy pale and parsley ^ 
With nnblown toses*'^ the pledge of 

Aht I what sorrows press ! wlmt po 
A wretch undone — 111 msh into the v< 
Wfaere, yonder, Olpis, on tiie rocky st 
His tomnes marks, reflected from the 
Thongfa bnoyant on the snrge my bod^ 
At lemty *twiU please tfaee, that I meai 

Soon by tfae withering orpine-leaf, 1 
Somecfaange: stmckfaollow^yetitga 
Afa ! not in vafai (I conld not but belie 
Mutter^d tfae wrinkled hag, and tam*d 
Too trae she sung, prophetic of my fkl 
Passion but ill requited by tliy hate ! 

The trrmt «** ««««-^ ._ i-i' 
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And hiipl;, as I pip«, tbe wanderiDE maid 
May bear my raiieic ironi the piDe-tree shade! 
Aod she may look on me, perchance ; and grant 
Hyprayer: for 8ure,<fae ia not adamantl 

Hipponiauea, to catcb the TirgiD's eyea, 
Hirew out tbe goldeu lnre, and won Uie prite; 
How Atalanta ^lt die trancing spell, 
And dewn tbe deptbs of lote, in Ireiizy, fell: 
Prom Othryi' top, the seer Melaatpiu drove 
Hia berds to Pylian plaiw, impelfd by love: 
The beaoteotia mother of a wi»er maid 
To melling Bias all her chamu diaplay^d : 
And could not, od bii hilla, Adonis fire 
The laving goddeu with sucb wild desire, 
That to her breaat she drew bis quiTerigf breath, 
And lock'd hia limbs iuber^iiitbonshchilrd by deathF 
ThOD^ C^thia'» fdvouis were Endymion'a boast, 
Tis bis etemal sleep I envy nicBt 1 
And auch higb tmnsports bleu^d lasion knew — 
A tale too halloVd tbr the Tnlgar crew I 

My laint head throbB I yet what avaiis tho Ngh i 
No tear of pity melta theHCoroftil eye! 
Here then I throw my vain — vaiu pipe away, 
And lay me down to ravening wolvea a prej ; 
While my tom limba, asnnder an they part, 
iljiall pleaae, like hDiiey to tbe taste, tliy beut! 



THE FOURTH. 



THE SWAINS. 

^ATTin, A SBEPRERD^ AND CORY 
NXATHERD. 

Prat, Coiydpn, 9r« these Philondtfs ci 

Cor. No— iEgoa**; >tismy charge t 
browsct 

^o/. By stealth thon milk^st th^m, 
ateve? 

^*»"- No— myoldroMterwhoconlde' 
Oft as the calves are suckled, he stands 
And marks my motions with so shrewd 
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Bat, 'Wben could his eyes have seen tlie wrest- 
ler's oil? 

Cor. They say, he'd match Alcides in the toi]— 

Bat, Indeed ! Believe my mother, if tiiou can, 
Aad I than PoUnx am a better maii. 

Car, He's gone then— driving with him ibll a score 
Of sheep -, while in his hand a spade he bore. 

Bat, WhatcannotMilo?9are,heeanpenwide' 
Ev^ wolves to madness ! — 

Cor, Here, along ttie shade^ 

His heifers crop no more the tender blade ! 

Bai, Poor beasts ! bow bad a master ! 

Cor, Poor inde«d t 

They lowe in sorrow, and no longer feedl 

Bat, Yes — ^in yon oow a skeleton we view I 
What ! like cicadas, does sbe live on dew ? 

Cor, No — at .£sarns* streams she loves to strayi 
And feeds on bandles of onr fragrant hay : 
Oft too she irisks aronnd Latymnns' hill, 
And in the shady fiwest eats her fill. 

Bat. And that red bnll — of bones a vety bag t 
May tha LampriadsB no better brag 
F«r Ji>no's sbrine-^arB^d raee ! 

Cor. Yet Physcns* woods, 

Hie narsh, tbe groves that Ude Neaethos' floods, 
He wandere o'er— ^wfaeie bloesom'd bnckwheat 

grows; 
And sweety tiie honeybel^the cowslip ^ows. 

Bat. Yea! And to heil txta, wiU thy cattle go*— 
And rova, poor JEgony io tbe sfaadoi below I 



He gave it me ; and I know many } 
I chant sweet Glauca's son^ and F 
Salnbrins Croton and Zacyntiius* pr 
And, as I view Laciniam^s eastern s 
There, well remember what nnrivar 
Oor JEgqn (who devour'd alone, tha 
Fnll fourscore cakes) rush*d onward 
When boldly seizing by his iron hoof 
(While eager expectation hung aloof 
He drag^d the bull infiiriate down the 
That vainly stmggled against strengt 
And gave it Amaryllisl midst the cro^ 
The women shouted, ^nd he laagh*d a 

Bat. My Weetest Amaryltis I lovel 
Though tliou art gone, thy memory ne** 
Ah, fate ! what evils mortal man beti( 
Pear as the goats I teud, the virgin di 

Cor, Cheer up, myswain ! Anothcr < 
Though now perhaps it lours, with kii 
Hope shines in lifc : in death there*s d 
At times, the heavens are bright — at tii 

K^* T» ' 
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6ce now — she comes again ! the villain — ^look— 
By Pan, I wish I had my leveret-crook ! 

Bat, A thorn pricks sore my leg ! see here the 
wound-- 
How thick thesematted briarso*erspread the gronnd! 
HastCy Gorydon ! dost see'tp plague take the beast ! 

Cor» Seelierel 

Bat. Thou^ i^raaU, its pain was not the least. 

Cor. Then climb no more the mountauifs path- 
less steep — 
Or throngh its furzy tiiickets rashly creep 
With feet unsandal*d : on the monntain grow 
Brambles and spindling thoms, to work thee woe. 

Bati But, Corydon, pmy tell me,wfaetfaery still, 
Thy grey old master revels at his wHl/ 
Hath yet the carle a thirsty soul to quench? 
t)oes he yet fallow the dark-eyebrow'd wench? 

Cor» Yes— yes— he still pursues his girl — tiit 
goat— 
Latt night I caaght him in the hurdled cote. 

Bat, Well done! no Satyr, with his spindle- 
shanks, 
HQt Paa witfa theei salacioni feUow^ ranka ! 



IDYLLIUM 

THE FJFTH. 

THE TRAVELLERSi 



Flv — Hy, juj gMts, Umt «icked Sybarite — 
Tbe rDgoe — be itole my goatikiii but hit id^t I 

Lac, LambB, from tbe brook — my tender lajnb- 
kiDS, lly— 
Forkfe «ho itole my fiute, itaaub sktilkiug by ! 

Cem. Thy flute 1 Wbat song caa lenile Ldcoo 
Inileed, with brotber Carydaii, thy lay {piwy I 

preir many a hnghipg loat, wbo heard and law 
lliy tqneakiiig icnuuiel reed of wretcbedstraw! 



tne. Nd — I^CMi g4Te ae a.iiielodioiu flute I 
Bat conld 1 Iteal a goatBkin iroin a brute '. 
Ily mwtpT^s limbl od do Boft ekin reciine : 
Siire, «uch a luxury wa» ncvcr tbine. 

CoM. Yei! 'twaatheipeckled oDe,of8pt;cia]iiote, 
My nei^bouT gave nie, when be kill'd tbe goat I 
Tbon know'»t the time : for tbeu tby envioiu eye« 
Okni^d ibeft; aod dow, tby buid» have «loCn tha 
jvtiel 
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hac. By Pan'tufiihe — by Paii,who piardi oul' 
Or Duy i QCTer be called Lbcod marel [shon — 
Or iato Crathis' Btreaina that roU so deep, 
lu madae» i>»; I plaogelreiii^Dderite^! 

Com. Aud by flie Nymph», fiw Fonntuo-N^mphs, 
In yonder tone prapitioDs to mj ptayeri [I inear, 
ComBtes never stote a flote of tfaine— 

Lae. If I belkve, ma]' Dapbnis' woei Ik nnne 1 
' Nougbfssacredr Yet,BinceIhu3thytongiiedeti«B, 
Stake duwa a kid ; I wirruit, I^ve ttie prize I 

Can. ' Miaerva'1 low I' Of «MQgliug to get tld, 
if thoa wilt slake a lamb, I lay a kld. 

Lae. Hah! ahTewdComatcs!thypro[losBl'sdetp| 
But who e'er «hear^d a goatHng fbr a sheep ? 
In vain oiight sach a flam a booby bilk— > 
Who ever left ■ goit, a bitch to niUk f 

Cam. He, Wbo die prlce, Itke the«, «ohld vatnl; 
To tbe cicada shrill, h hamming waip. [gmp — 
Bnt if a kidling be no eqnai stake, 
Tbat fult-^own goat, that bniwseg joader) take ! 

Ijae. Yet wh; tuch hute t Benealh flie friendly 
6f thia wlld olife-tree that skirt» the glade, [sbodd 
While there the cooling streani glldea goft altmg, 
May breathe, in aweeter tonea, th; boaited loiig. 
Here grauy beds — here tender berbage aprinct-^ 
Here, percb'd on h)|^ the noonday locnat ringa. 

Com. Tm not in haate — bnt feel it a disgrace, 
That tudi a lont coDfroDtS dhi, face to fece I 
Ttaat he, \rtifm yet a boy I taaght, sboold daie 
Wilb rivaliy repay bia master's care. 
Tho» traitfd and fed, the bTonr to re^nite, ^ 

A wolf wlU eat thee, and a dt^ wUl blte I ^p| 







"ning waip, 
|nal stake, 
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Lmc, But tell me, caitiffy when wert tliou so kitad .^ 
For not one ditty I recal to mind. 
Yet, boaster ! since thy tongue can ran so fast, 
Come, to tbe grove aloi^, and sing tby last* 

Cm. No— swain : here fiourishoaks — heremshet 
thrive— 
Here sweetly buz fhe bees ronnd many a liive ; 
Here two fresh fountains cool the heats of day, 
■And prattling birds enliven every spray I 
Here, while thy bowers a slighter umbrage own, 
The clustering pine-tree scatters many a cone. 

hoiC, Here, on the flecces of the lambkin,spread 
Softer than sle^, tby easy steps shall tread I 
But for thy goatskins laid on yonder bank, 
Not ev^n their goatberd-master smells so rank. 
Here, to the Nymphs, be mine the pleasing toil 
To crown one bowi of milk, and one of oil. 

Cwn. No~come with me — for here the fem shallf 
meet, 
With the hom'd poppy*s tender flower, thy feet; 
lyhile my kid-carpefs softer far than thioe, 
Of milk ril crown eight goblets, for the slirine 
Of Pan ; and heap'd delicious to the brim, 
In eight straw hives shall combs of honey swim.- 

Lac, Then to thy oaken>umbrage lefs away— 
Bnt who shali judge the merits of our lay ? 
I wish Lycopas with his herds were near ; 
He, sure, would Usten with impartial ear. 

Com» No need : thy master^s woodman, if ^ 
Who cleaves the billets on yon' forest-hilly f 
Willjudge. 

Lac» A^eed— 
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Cotn» Then cail hiin — 

Lac, Hither frilend t 

Tbe umpii'e of our niral songs, attend : 
But hear, good Morsouy let no fiivour guide, 
And lean not partial on Comates* side. 

Com, Yes — by the Nymphs, be snre detennioe 
Nor give tfaat Lacon more than Lacon's due, [troe — 
Of SybariSy I tend Eumaras' goats — 
He drives Syborta^s sheepfrom Thurian cotes. 

Lae. By Jove, the fellow hath a flippant tongue ; 
'Who ask^st thee, pray , to whom these flocks belong? 

Com, Hark'e — I do not vainly boast, forsooth ; 
Nor rdil, but tell each tittle of the tru11i.r 

Lac, Come sing then (if thon canst) contentiouii 
JLet but thy umpire readi alive the town. [clown. 

Com, The Nme, to whom two kids in sacriiice 
I gave, my ditties above Daphnis' prize, 

Lac, liov^d by ApoUo, who my stores increas'd, 
A goodly ram I fatten for thc feast 

Com, My goats with twins I milk : a tittering maid 
Pass^d by ; and ' Ah I dost milk, thyself?* she said. 

Lae, Pbeugh ITweuty vatswith cheese can Lacon 

mi 

And tastCy on flowers^ soft pleasures at his wiU; 

Com, Oft Ciearista pelts with apples crilp 
Her swain ; and, in a whisper^ loves to lisp. 

Lac, Oh how I tremble as I meet my fliir I 
Wtiile o'er ber bosom streanis ber wanton hair. 

Com. But who compares tiie sweetbriar^ ipeaner 
Orthelightpas8-flower,withtheroie*ttbkwh^ [busb. 



4M 
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Imc, Who saySy the oak*8 rough acorn ever 
Bright as the glossy chesnaf s honied hue ? 

Com, I have a gentle ringdove for my &ir, 
In yonder juniper : her nest is tliere t 

Lac, For a soft laiment 111 present mjf dei 
A Tiolet-colonr^d fleece when next I shear. 

Com, Off fVom the wildling oHve, goats bere br 
Wbere spreads the tBmarisk^ o'er tlie slop 
boughs. 

Xioc. Ho— Conarus — Cymcetlui — fromtbe 
Of that dim oak ; and crop this eastem glade 

Com. For her, whoselove inspires my tuneiu 
I have a rich-wrought bowl, and cypress-pail 

Lac, For my sweet sbepherdess a dog I k^ 
To goard from prowling wolves her frisky she 

Com, Ye Crowding k>custsl from my vin 
hence — 
Touch not these nursling shoots— nOr pass tlie j 

Jmc, Cicadas! see tfae goatherd's ill at eas 
The reapers thiis, with shrill-ton'd voice, ye i 

Com, I liate the bmsh-tail foxesy that esca 
From Micon's vuieyard^ stealing many a grap 

Lac, AndlthewbeelingbeetleSythatscaircc 
Philonda's luscious figs, to drone at eve. 

Com, Do^st recollect) vlrhen gnashing at 
stroke, 
I lash'd, and made thee cling t6 yoiider oak P 

Lae, No-*bntremember, wfaen I saw tfaee 
To tbat jame tree, and an|^Yi*d«tu»^ tlv^ % 
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Com, See — see-— tlie wiucing ape — what choler 
filb— 
Go, fool — and firom ttae grey tomb pluck thetqnlUs. 

Lac. Hah ! but a smirtev sthdg can some one feel — 
To Hales, ibol ; and dig my lady'8 seal. 

Com, Be Himera milk ; and losy Cni^ blush 
All wine — with ihiit oa every bending rosh l 

Lmc» Be Sybaris honey ; and onr girl, with orti 
Dipt inlo Inscions sweets^ at dtfwn, retdm! 

Com, My goats eat cytisus ; 0'er lentisk tread, 
And strawberries compose their shrubby bed I 

Lac. M y sbeep stray sporttve, wfaere the thyme- 
flonirer blows — 
And ivy flaunts, the rival of the rose 1 

Com, Lovely no more Alcippe's form appeflBV-^ 
diie ldss'd not for my dove^ or press^d my ears, 

Lmc, But I my sweetheart love ! the wink she 
Sighs tbr a kiss — and sweetly pouts her lips. [tips- - 

Coffi. Butstop thy wi^etchedpipe^veicatiousswain^ 
Nor idiy rival a superior stram : 
Thus with the stately swan might lapwings vie — 
Or with Uie nighting^ the screaming pie. 

Mor, Gease^ shepherd^ cease ; Comates wins the 
Nor thou forget me at thy sacrifice ! — [prize — 

Com, No— by the silvan Pan! — ^Hark! harkl 
my boy! 
How my wliole flock o£ goats siiorts wild for joy 1 
With leaps of transport liow they frisk around I 
I too coold reach the' immortals at a boundl 



^M jwu ui uie ioant'8 translace 

Ho! rattishgoat! thy wanton gaml 
£r6 to the Nymphs my Yotive rites 
S till gamesome P Thou shalt smart the) 
Or^ likt MehuithlHS, nwy my limhi l 
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THE SIXTH. 

7HE HERDSMEN. 

DAMiBTA.S AND DAPHNIS. 

ADDRBSSID TO AIIATUS. 

Late, herdsman Dapluus and Damstas ted 
Their berds, Aratus, to one pastnre led. 
Rnddy Danistas* beard, while sprinkled thin • 
Scarce grew the down on Daphnis' tcnder cfain I 
Beside a brook they sung at summer noon ; 
The herdsman challeng*d, and thus pip*d his tone ; 

Dctp, *■ With apples Galatea pelts thy ilocks, 
And thee, rnde Polypheme, gay tittering, mocks I 
S weet as thou pip'st, she calls thee goatherd-cfaurl ; 
And yet tliou dost not see the skittish girl, 
Stili piping on, more senseless than a log — 
There — there — the little wanton pelts tfay dog ! 
He, on the lucid wave, his form surveys ; 
And, on tfae beacfa, liis dancing sfaadow bays ! 
CalJ — call tiim, lest he nufa npon tfae iair ; 
Lest her eraerging limbs tfae rover tear I 
Yet, lo ! tfae irolic maid^ sports at ease, 
Ligfat as tbe down tfaat floats opon the breeze, 
Wfaen snmmer dries tfae tfaistle^ silver haiF^ 
Its soflness meltiQg into azore air !-«- 
Her lover, led by strange oaprice, sfae flies ; 
And views faer scomer witfa complacent eyes ! 
'< The Rbig^sui check !^ Sure, Cyclops,oft we prove^ 
That faults are beantieSy wfaen survey^d by love.' 



SO ISTtXn»! TME «tXTH. 

Ttaa Daphnu amig : DsnractBS Hiiu began : 

Dam. 'luwberpelt iDyflock,I*wearby Pan 
B; tiui oDe eye I this preciou» eye, I raw — 
Heaven gnard it till my tife'i lut breath I draw I 
Still may I keep it \n tbe Fropbets ipite — 
And oa liis hoiue the dire predictiaD li^t I 
Bat, aa in careleM mood tbe girl I yex— 
And hiDt — I loTe some other of Ibe kx I 
She hean — abe pinea — and jealaBi,fronithe wsTC 
Spring» forth ; looks ronnd, in fury, on my cavel ; 
And, wildly-roving, every eheep^ote Bsriis, 
Wbilst at her heels my dogobedicnt barks. 
For when I lov^d, he ^wn'd and gt^ntly whin'd, 
Aod aoftly on her knees his hPid rec1in'd. 
Tfans wbile dissembied love its cuuning triea, 
Sht1I send me, nav, some tidings of her sl^ii : 
And yet, unien an oath tfae sea-jilt take 
To preu witb mc tbe bed iterself shall niake, 
Far from her caverni, on thii first of istes ; 
ril bu- my doon, nor beed ber wanton wdei. 
Nor is my person lo deform'd and rude— 
On tbe nnootb ocean, late, my lace I vieVd — 
Fair Beem'd my ungle ey e, and fair my bewd : 
Whiter than Parian stone my leetb appear^d. 
Lat fticiDatioa my repoie distarb, 
Hirice on my breast I apat — its power to cnrb ;— 
I leamt tbis virtue &am a Mircereu' tongne— 
Hie hag irtw to H)ppocoan's reiqters ning.' 

CeasiQg, be liiM'd tlie boy — and, tbr a flute, 
Straight gave a pipe — his lovely lip to suit ! 
Yonng Dapbnis pip'd — his flute Oamffitas p1ay'd- 
Bott match^d alike, the' uuyieldiiiK strain esMiy ' J 
Whilito^M-tliegraBS, their lieiferadanc'dforjuy, 
Cbai7n'd l^ Danuetai uid tlie herdiwaii-bo}'. 
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THE HARVEST FEAST; 

OR, 

THE VERNAL VOYAGE. 

TwAs at tli« time when reigns the raral jokey 
That Eocritns and I, from city-smokey 
( Join*d by oar friend Amyntas) pac'd our way 
To tbe fresb fields that green rbmid Halys lay. 
Tbere Lycops' sons their harvest-offerings paid, 
And the nch honoors of the feast display'^— 
Great Lycops* generpas sons — if any good 
Flow down, transmitted with illustrious blood ! 
From Qytia's and firom Chalcon*s line tbey came, 
Ev*n Cbalcon sbiniflg in the roUs of fiune ; 
From wfaose strong knee impress^d npon the roc.k| 
In sndden springs the Burine fbuntain broke I 
Ehns, rising roundy in various yerdure glow'd ! 
And tbe dim poplars' qufTering foliage flow*d ! 

Searce balf the joumey measmr^d (ere our eyea 
(^nld see the tomb of Brasylas arise), 
Glad we o^ertooii yonng Lyddas of Cretei 
Whose Muse could warble many a ditty sweet ! 
His rostic tiade might easily be seen, 
for all coold read tha goatberd in fais mien. 
A goafs white skio, that smelt as newly fl^*d, 
Uis sboolden lootely witiiit» ibag mifd ; 
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Hii wide-wove girdle bnic'd around hia breut 
A cloak, whose tattei^d ahreds iu nge confeM'dt 
His ri^t-h«iid hetd a rou^ wUd olive-crook, 
Aod as we joiu^djbji.caitaleeriiiylook 
From Ida arch hnEle-e<fe — while iBaghter bang 
Vpon his lips, aud pleaiure nH>t'd hi* tongae : 
' Vhere^wl^re, niy frieud Simichida», ao &it— 
Ere now tbe heats of sitltry noon are pait f 
While sleepiug io eacli hedge the lizard Ke», 
And not a crested lark swims o'er the skie«? 
Hah ! thou Hrl tnidgjng for Bome daiiily bit ; 
Or tread'Bt, besuTe, thc wine-presi Ibr a cit I 
Struck l^ &y barrying clogs, the pebblei leap 1 
And, I'll be svrom, they ring at ciery step V 

' Well met, dear I^cidas, (I straight replted) 
No shepherd-swaiD, or reaper, e'er outvied 
The muuc of th; pipe, as stories tell ;-^ 
I'm glad ODt— -Yet, I hope, I pipe as welll 
Invited by onr liberal friends, we go 
Where the ricb first-fraita of the harvest flow 
To bless Ihe fair-veird goddess, who with stom 
Of ripcn'd com high-heap^d their groanjng floon. 
Bot let ns rarol the bocolJc lay, 
Since onr> oue common snn, one coninion way : 
Alteniate trutsport may our songs infuie — 
Tbe "honey^d month"— aJl uameme — of theMnn 
All praise, in rmptiire, my poetic wortfa ! 
Bat I'm inrredulons, I swear by earth ! 
I rival (coiscioni of my horablerstrain) 
Philetas or Sicelidas, in vain < 
And thongb my melodies mny soothe a fliend, 
A croaking frog witb locusts, I contend 1' 

llins I witb art— But vmiling arcfa, tbe yontfi 
Exclaim'd, 'Tlion art asptVgof Jo-ip.io tnith! 
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Atid neccTst not, sare, from just appiauses slirink-^ 
Tiiis crook be tliine, to witness wliat I tlmik. 
I scom tlic builder, as of ineani acc^onntj 
Wliose lofty fabric would o'ertop the moutfC 
Of proad Oromedon ! Tlms idly vle 
The muse-cockSy wlio the Chian bird deQr. 
But let*B begtny since time is on the wing ; 
And eadiy in tuni) some sweet bucolic sing ! 
111 cbant (jonr ear with pleasure may they fiU) 
Tbe stnuDS I lately labomr^dy on the hill. 

*^ O may tbe ship tiuit waiFts my Daphne, glid« 
To Mityleney o'er a laTOuring tide ! 
Thougfa souihem wmds their wsitery pinions spread| 
And stem Orion broods o*er Ocean^s bed. 
So may her smile a lenient med*cine prove, . 
To cool the fever of consuming love ! 
And roay the bleak sonth-east no longer tiive, 
bbt gentle Halcyons smootfa the ripling wave I 
Sweet HalcyonSy lov^d by all the Nereid train 
Above each bird that skims, for food, the main. 
O niay my fair one reacb thc quiet bay ; 
And every biessing speed lier desthi'd way ! 
Tben with whrte violets shadl my bro ws be crowB*d— 
With anise-wreaths, or rosy garlands bound ! 
Then, at my hcarth, the Ptelean bowl be qaaiTd-** 
And tbe parch*d bean add ilavour to the dran|*ht ! 
Then, as my elbows higfa my eouch shall 8well| 
Of panley forra^d, and golden asphodel ; 
Then to my Daphne*8 heatth ril drink, at ease^ 
The sparkling jnice, and drain it to the lees ! 
Whibt with their pipes two swains delight my ear ) 
And Tityrus sweetly sings, reclining near — 
How herdsman Dapbnis lov^d the irowDing maid ; 
And, with vain ligl», o*«r many a monntain stray*<l 

VOIm I. D 
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How the rough oaks, where Hiinera'8 wators i 
Told to the passing stream his tale of woe. 
For as on Caucasus, or Atho's brow, 
Or Rhedope's, he breath'd the fruitless vow — 
Or Hoemus' hiU ; he snnk, throngh lovey away^ 
like snows dissolving in the solar ray. 
Next shall he sing— how tyranny oppress*d 
The goatherd, prison^d in his ample chest ! 
And how the bees from flowery meadows bore 
Their balms, and fed bim with the Inscious sto 
For on his lips the favour of the Muse 
Distird the nectar of her sweetest dews ! 
To thee, Comates, though confin^d so fast, 
Sure, with qnick pace, the veraal season past ! 
Happy, amid thy prison, ali day long, 
While honey drop'd delicions on thy tongne I 
O hadst thon livM with us, a brother-swain, 
How oft my charmed ears had caught tliy straii 
Thy goats npon the mountains had I fed, 
Or o'er the tufted vales, with pleasure led ! 
Then had thy voice its sweetest powers displajf 
Beneath the' embowering oak, or pine-tree 8ba< 

He ceas*d — and thus altemate I replied : 
^ Sweet Lycidas, of goattierd-youths the pride ! 
What time I drove my herds, the hills along, 
The chamiingWood-Nymphs taught me many asi 
Then hear (sincc thou hast gaiifd the Muse*s lo^ 
Strains, whose high fame hath reach^d the tiirom 
Then hear the choicest of the lays I know—- ^Jc 
In honour of thy name the numbers flow. 

'^ On me the Cupids sneez^d, who Myrta lov< 
As kids the verdure of tbe vemal grove ! 
WJtb tbe stane fircs my dear Aratns glows ; 
^d tlu8 fuU well the 8oft Aiii;^t:A >bTL^\N%— 
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^riitia, who can Pho-bus' self iiupire, 
In 9weet accorduice, tv'a witli iWbaa' lyre I 
) Pan, for wlioin fair Oniole diaplaya 
I ts i^reeo abades, attend Aralin* lays I 
3 bid ber fly uiicaU'd into bis htiiu, 
(fhether dear Myrta, or Pbilina dnniu ! 
jo may no more Arcadiau youtha deTace 
Ifith BCily iquilli ttay fonn,thoii;fa vain tbe chasel 
But if tbou ■niile uot on the lover^g caiue, 
Be itong by aettles — tarn by harpy-clawa ; 
Preeie, in mid winter, near liie torpid pole, 
On EdoD, where the streaiuB of Hehnu rolt ; 
\nd aa m £thiop bnni, while summer glowi, 
Where the bot Blemjan rock« o'er Nilus cIobc. 
fe lovei, whoBe cheeli;» tbe ■pple's bloom oulvie — 
Come — from your Byblis' tavourite monnurg Dy ! 
LeaTe— lenve tbe wavei of Hyetii ; and blei» 
Ilie yellow-hair^d Dione's sweet recesa ! 
^boot, with unerriag aim, the tiDctui^d dart ; 
4.nd pietce Pbilin^ ;et unwounded heart ! 
Bnt — < ag tbe melting pear' — (thc rival nuida 
Exclaim) — ' Pfailina's uiellow beauty Adei V 
Hen, dear Aiatas! let us watch no more, 
Nor wear, vrith nightly toil, the bolted door I 
Some otfaer, as Ifae mom b^;ins to peep, 
U^ dte cock^ clarion give to brolten ile^ t 
Hii limbs in lutlew langnor may be stretd^ 
And M we rest, a balter end the wretch 1 
Onn be repose— and lome encbantre^ mit, 
IV> wird, far off, eacb evil from onr gale.* 
I tang, «id (os presenting me bis crook 
He inuhl) the hoipitable token took I 
Hien, partiiig, to llie left, fbr Pyxa'8 towert 
H« tgni'<l i wlato we tc "■ "" 
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Slop^ 0*« tbe rlifat-liBDd path aiirtpea^ir My/ 
And burd tbe plemra of llie feilal diy. < 

There, la \iai conrtcfy, oar haU bad ^md 
Hf linn nnrl irntiilr Itir Tnfmlann hnit t 
Tbeii bree^ eOohaem ehat aad p<^Iu« gm, 
And rillt dieir tannnar, ^wn Itw Nud^ eaTe I 
Cicadai now retiriiig fhmi the tan, 
Amid tbe ibad; «hnilw ttieir Mng beguo. 
Proni die thick c<^ we beanl, fitr m and bme, 
Hie mellow^dihrillDew of Qto woodlaiic'* to&el 
VarUed the linnet and the finch more Dcarf 
Aod flie fton-eigliing tartle M>oth'd Uie «ai t 
Aie jellon beei liuinm'd sweetl; in the •hada^ 
And romid tbc foDntain'! flowery Btwgin play^d) 
All sununer^s rvdolence e8iu'd deligbt I 
AQ aatnmn, in laxnriant fhntage Imght— 
Hie pean, the thick^trown appW Tenneil |Uw^ 
And boidiiu! plnnu, that kiu'd tbe tuif betow t 
Oar wines &dt years b>d meUaw'd io tba iiimIi 
Andcoold Aletdes bowt M ricb a fluk,- 
(Say Nymphi af Cutaly) wliea Chiron gave • 
ThegeneroiMjmce, inPholni' Btony ctiei 
Or dd nich nectar, at Anapas' etrcam, 
Rooie to &t daDce Hk C^lspi PolyphoBer 
(Who bnrb tbe monntain-iocki aorots tbe brine) 
A), Nympbs, ye niix'd at Cerei' glowing ahrinc ? 
Oli ! may 1 £ix the pnigiiig tan, Bgain, 
(Deli^tfol task I) aiaid her beapi of giain ; 
And, in each haiid, tbe bn^iiiig Goddeta hold. 
The poppy^ vind red— die MI* of goU l 



IDYLLIUM 

THE EIGHTH, 

THtl BUCOLIC SINGERS. 

PA^HNIS, MJENALCAS, GOATHERD. 
ABDMStSD TO DIOPHANTVS. 

Once, Diophantos, up the breezy grove 
His lowing herds the bonny Daphnis drovey 
To meet Menalcas, with his charge of sheep, 
Mid the dark umbrage of the viountain-steep. 
Both in the bloom of beardless mauhood young, 
Or breath*d the Dorian reed, or sweetly snug; 
While, starting from their lovely foreheads, gTow'd 
Their flamy locks, or down their shoulders flow'd. 
Then silence, iirs^ tlie blithe Menalcas brokey 
And d^y smiFd on Daphnis as he spoke. 

Men, Come, herdsman ! keeper of tfae bellowing 
kine! 
9ay, will thy mstic reed contend with mine? 
Yet shall, at last, thy tnneiul ditty iail ! 
Behold the sweetest piper of tfae daie!' 
Fair Daphnii cried : 

Dap, ^ Tbou poor sheep-tjending sw9Ju, 
Suag tfll thon ))m^, thv ninnbers will be vainl* 



H TBB EIQHTH. 

lUen. ' But sliaU we try r 

Dap. WithallmyMult 

Men. Agreedl 



Dap. If ttwa wilt atake a laml:^ 

(FDll-growa I meaii, and equal to its dain), 
I (take a calf. 

Men. A latnb I cannat lajr ; 

For, otl aM doBky eyening diuu tbe dij, 
Tbe itricteit watch my pecrish parentt ke^, 
And count, witb jealoiu eye, my flocka of «lieep. 

Dap. Wliafi tbeD the prize l~ 

Men. A sweet-tOD'd pipe, my friend, 
Of nine imootli reeib, o'erlaid at eithei end 
With whitcst wax : thia fair depa«U take; 
(Biit oDgiit my &tfaer claims I dare not stake) 
Fomi'd freshly by theEC handB, the pipt;'s my ovnr 

Dap. And I too haTc apipe ofeqnal tone ; 
It( ninc awcet voicea all coinpacted'tight 
Witb the aoft cemeut of a wax as wfaite : 
Tia juat ai new ; ty^o now my finger bleeda, 
^lintei^d while, framing it, I sUt tlie reeda. 
Bat wbo's tb^nmpire of oui liTal layil 

Mfn. ' Yon Ooatherd, whom that anowy sfaee 
dog bays, 
Percbance tojudge our nunibert, nooght fortndi 
Supposfl we call bim from his wantoti kid» P 
Tbe Goatberd uot unwiUinf to decide, 
Af, ia aJtcniBte songs, the rirals vied; 
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Hiry Irasten^d vrith contending pipes to play : 
And tirst Menalcas breath'd tiie rural lay. 

3Ien, * Ye valei, ye strearas, heayen's progeny 
belov'd ! 
If pleasore e'er Menalcas* carols mov^d ; 
Feed — feed my lambs ! If bither Daphnis* kine 
Repaif} O pastore his, no less tfaan mine.* 

Dap» ^ Ye herds, ye fonntains, that enrich tfae 
dale, ^ 
If Daphnis ever match'd tfae nightingaley 
Fatten these herds ! If oaght Menalcas lead 
To pesturage, his be every InHtful mead«* 

Men. * Straight t-f my iair approach, the spring 
appears^ 
And all the brighlening scene new beanty wearsl 
The fattening lambs amid luxuriance bleat, 
And milk more richly flows from every teatt 
Bnty in her absence, see the pafttnre-scene— 
A pining shepherd, and a &ded green 1' 

Dap, * Thdr ewes and goats, with twins, o'er- 
spread the hill, 
There bees their hives witli iragrant honey flll — 
There tfae tall oaks expand a wider sfaade 
Wliere Milo treads ! Qut^ sndden, firom tfae glade, 
Quick as fae goes, deligfat and plenty fly ! 
Tfae faerdsman witfaer», and his cows are dry !' — 

Men, * O goat, tfae fausband of the snowy flock ! 
Ye kidSy wild faangmg from tfae rifted rock, 
Haste, wbere yon wood its gloom romantic flingSy 
And withits deptii of foliage hides the springs ! 
There 8creeii'd he lies ! go, ranrmur at fais slied, 
Huit Proteu«^ Uioogh a god, his sea-calHe,% C^^ 
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Oiqi, ' I «iifa luit lo naMiip tke ynmM, bt IidU 
Pelop«'T^tr«a1iiis,cr broodo^erOfzint^BaMI . 
Se nuDe tj> tnu^ph in the Dorian lay ; 
BetMatfc that rock to' ihun the glare of dfj ; 
Enjoy, wiltitbe«,iuy ^l! Ihe brecqr sea, .• 

AaA view tbe putiir'il dieep — yet chipiiig IhMf 

Mett. ' NetB «re fbe teiror of flie femBiWd jnjt, 
And gnaTeg eotrap Uie iKwts tbat lauge tbe Wf^JH* 
Tiie BtortnaprootsUiebeecbesof thehtll* ; - *; 
And tha red «iinbeain dries the riuiiikhig tQU ^' 
While nMUi, alas I no direr evjl provea * ' 

^an franna, to liilliDg, ironi tbe maid Iie loTCit 
IncJeed — not I alonc of love complaiii j 
Et^d thoD, btlier Jo«b, hast felt tbe paiul' 



JUin>. ' Sparr, wolfl O apare n 
lin)^ eat — 
Becanae l'n> liltle, and my flock* are greaL 
Hah, BrjgUtfoot ! hojv niy dog J so &)t uieep i 
Here trusting to a boy biich iiomcrous thecrp p 
Bqt leed, dear tlock, ^id feailess crop your fi>od ; 
Feed OD — 'tnill qiiicklj spriug, and be i^enevi^d. 
l^en come with twelliiig udders from the ndea, 
Suekle your bleating lambs, aud fill the jiafl*.' 

Ncxt Daplinis spng : — 

Dap. < Ae, yester-mom, I dmve 

My lowlog beifeiv through tlte langled grova, 
(Herarchedeyc-brows join'd)alovelymaid 
Stood peeping from a cave, aud eportiTe n^ ^ 



IDYLLIUM THE EIGHTH. 41 

** Sure, lie'8 a pretty youth !" * Witli downcast eyp 
I went my way, nor aught could | reply. 
Sweet is the breath of cows^the breath of steers — 
3weet too the bnUock*» v/o|ce tlie herdsman hears I 
Aod^ in the dewy vale, at evening-dose, 
/9weet tfae hill^echoes, when tfae heil^r lows I 
Bfat fweet, at noon, tiie shade embowering deep, 
lipIFd by tlie munnur of a stream, to sleep. 
taootfa acoms crown their oaks ; and frnits of gold 
f^ on the brancfatng pippin^ we befaold ! 
Sleek calves their motliersgrace ; and udder^dcowiy 
Tbe glory of the watphfnl ne^therd, browse.' 

Thus sung the boys : and eager to decide, 
'With honest cnergy the Goatherd cried : 

Goa, * How charm^d, fhe music of tfay voiee I 

hear — 
That melts, my swain, far sweeter on the ear, 
Tban honey-drops distil upon tbe tongne— 
Take— take the pipes!— to thee the pipes beloog ! 
O ! if th.ou wilt but teach me snch a kiy— 
Mliile merriiy my kidlings round me play ; 
Tliat goat be tliiue, with mutiiated hom — 
She iills a briuiming bucket every mom.' 
Straight Daphnis danc'd, with plea8«re*s heartfeU 

glow, 
As tiie light fawn skips uimbly by the doe— - 
Shoutiug — wlule nought could sad Menalcas ta^f 
Bnt weut, dcep-sighing as a bride, his way. 
Thus Daplmis shone ; and bright in yootfaffi) 

cliarms — 
Krelong thc loveljr Naifs bless^d his arpf t 
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THE NINTH. 



THE SHEPHERD. 



DArBNiif.befiii — beffn thy nutic doM! 
And iiext, Mendcaa, breatiie tby DotMH Mtl 
Iboagb &it ye bid. beneitii theie leaty bm^bi, 
Tbe beifen join tiieir buUs — tlie calvea aeir eom 
VUIei 'madtt tfae lierd, aloDg tbe copee tbey (tn; 
Dapbntt, bepn the bUthe bocaliE lay ; 
And, rival ibeplierd, in retponiive Uniat, 
Aw^e tbe iteeping ectwes of the plaina ! 

Dif. ' Sweet lotri die Bteer ! and ivreet tt 
heifer lowa I 
Sireet is tlie reed I utd sweet tlte herdsman tiom 
Hi* vocal pipe) and aweet I sing ! My bed 
Beiide tbe cooUng naters have I epreadl 
And Ute unooth sliiiii of milk-white liufen fona 
Ib soft repose 1 Alaa — tfae loutlieni itonn 
Dovm yoader shmbby steep those heifen flniif- 
Yon monnt where, cropping arbntns, tbey faiing I 
Tbere inltry lummer I regard no more 
TiMn dreaauBg lovenhcedOi^t tk^&tt^kVn^: 
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Tbu3 Dapluu ungt : — MenakaB thni r^liei : 
Mtn. ' MtDn'a my mother ; and my dwdlinf lies 
A fiir-9CDop'd grotto, 'midat her living rocka ; 
While in tbemomitaiiiBhadowbrowMmyflocki^ 
Full many a blealiiig sheep, Hnd mBny a goat — 
Not «cenes so rich in «irr Hlomben float ! 
To them I owe tbe lofhiess of my bed! 
Skin» at my feet, aod floecea at luy head, 
Por freexiiie nintet Ihavestorei of wood — 
Dry beech and oak that blaze to dreai tny fbodj 
Tbn* I legard, aa toothlea» feltowB hoid 
Hard nnts when pulse is near, Ihe ninlry cold.' 
I gaTC them both applaoie — and lioth their dact 
To DaphDia a strong shapcly clnb, tluit grew 
Amid my Ihtber's woods, a singie plant — 
So fkir — ev'n artiats miglit its beauty giant. 
Tbe ihepherd-swain a fine-wreath^d conch I gm, 
Bronght trom the mormar of tbe' Icarian wttn — 
Whoee fleih — (I found it on tbe roelu aliTe)— ■ 
Lnznrians dainty l wai a feast fbr five. 
O'eijoy'i) be etruek the shell : 

Slen. ' Ye powers of soog! 

Inqiire — (nor do I fear a hlister^d tongne) 
Intpire tna, mral Mmes, with tbe strains 
I detUy caroVd to Qie woodering iwaiiM : 
Hawlumix witfabawkB,andanta wifliantsagreei 
Cicadis witii ttieir own--'tbe Hom witb me. 
O tlnt ihe flll'd my loft metodions boon I 
For neilher to tba honey-bee tfae floweia 
80 aweet — or ea^ «leep, «nd early ipriDg, 
That biiam m MoHubg to tlie laboorer brUig — 
OiarniliketeHnsel and they,an whomitaesmilM, 
W Imve irfnOte^ eap--ri^ dntf» wiler' 
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mu>. 

Wbat ails tbce, UattDs, llnt Ihoii reapVt i 
AdJ, l]inching, lcfsl thj neighbotir pau ili< 
How, tlirough hot nDon, lillevciung,«i1t thi 
'nms early iHgging ]ik£ a noaDdcd ahecp F 
Bai. Tliy drtiilgeiies naon and nigbt, 1 

Bnt tell me, fraiiment nf llic j^Dt; crag I 
Did Oiyex i|i X\iy heart a kiTidnens Inrk, 
Tliat, for a momeiifB paiiac, i1elnj'd tliy ma 
Milo. No — N^o — surh thougbts sboiild D 
labniircT liauut ; 
llif Eilly dreamofidleucesnvaiiatl 

Bat. But, Milo.didsttliDuueverTCatchC 
Mil». Not I \ — lDTe'i n^tcliiiigs may ] 

|Ii9 tonguc iD ]an)bkiD's blood if Kovcr ste 
^over will evcr fcel b Ihiist for slieefi. 
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Aliltf, Eujoy it, friend ; I envy iiot tlie store ! 
Of meagre vioegai* I've scarce a flask ! 
Thou, rich in wine, canst pierce tiie purple cask ! 

Bat» Ah ! hence it is my iallows are misoWn. 

Milo, But who's th^ Cfoel nymph f 

Bat. To thee i dw% 

Old Polybatai^' gtrl, wliose madrigal 
So 8eiz*d oor reaper's ears, and charm'd theni all. 

Milo. Faith, thoaart rightly serv^d! alusdoa» 
bite ! 
Qoy clasp her! Hag thy little chirping fiight. 

Bat, Hah! moathing it so bigl Thou Deed'st 
Dot flout ! 
Capid'8 38 well as Phito!!' eyeS are ont. 

Milo. I moiith it~no — but throw thy sickle by^ 
ConA^— come — cheer up ! Some amorous ditty try. 
Deftly thy tale of sweet Bombyce tell ! 
For once, if well I ween, few sung so well ! 

Bat. Picrian Muses ! be my nymph yonr care \ 
My slender nymph ! fbr all ye touch are fair ! 
Sweet girl ! so sunbumt and so thin, 'tis said^ 
Yet, in my eyefl, a honey-coiour^d maid ! 
The letter*d hyacintli and violet brown 
Are the first flowers that grace the rural crown i 
Kids followthyme, and wolves soft kids ; Ihe craM 
Pursues the plough — and thee, tby faitliful swain t 
O that the wealth of Croesus were but mine, 
Then w ould we stand, at Venns' sacred shrine, 
Two richly sculptur^d images of gold; 
While thy dear hand a rose or lute should hold, 
Or vermeil apple, and thy swain be dress^d, 
New4a&dal'dy in a danccr'8 gaody yest. 



Hah! no mort wisdom ? Yet so w 
Bat hast thou Lytienes* nombers 
Prolific Ceres, Uess oar fnntfiii so 
lUpen tiie reddening ear, and crow 
Bind-^bindyoarsheaves ; lest travel 
** Sach woodea iellows ili desenre 1 
Rear to the north or west, ye reapi 
Yoar shocks ; so gales salubrioas s 
Sleep not at noou, ye threshers ; fr 
When in brisk eddies the light chai 
Rise, reapers, witfa the lark, (yet s€ 
At noon) and with the lark retire t( 
Sweet is tfae life of frogs : they nev 
For they may drink, my striplings, i 
Boil, Pinch-penny, tlie lentUs wliolc 
Yonr sli^es ; yoifd slit a bean, or ft 
Thns shonld the reapers carol toil ai 
Tlias pais, widi nsefnl songs, die snl 
Bat go-*sncfa love-sick lays as fill ti 
Sach dreams n»v ««*♦ ♦»• ^* 
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THE CYCLOPS. 

ADORBSSED TO N1CIA9. * 

;iA8, how vain the labour, to remore, 

dmgs or healing herbs, the fire of love ! 

for the Muse alone, tiioggh rare her art, 

qnench, in lenient balms the boming dart! 

ir to the Muse, 'tis thine fiill well to know, 

boast no sweeter remedy below ! 

*wa8 tlms fam'd Polypheme, in elder days, 

nn'd all liis sonl to rest, with soothing iays— 

» Galatea first inspir^d the vows 

love — and youth sprung vivid on his brows I 

y tfaough the rustic swains their passion breathe 

* braided tresses, or the rosy wreath -, 

h no such gifls of calm delight he loT*d «^ 

his whole maddeniug breast the furies mov^d. 

«8 he wander^d on the sedgy slmrcy 

re all his care — hts flocks revievT^d no more) 

n grass-green meads his sheep vrere woiit to 

roam — 
eek their cotes alone, retnming home. 
'eantime, (his GaUitea all day long 
bnrdeii of bis sweet-repeated song^) 



Why thns with scorn ^re all iqy to^ 
jtor thonghy in sleep, I see thy foro 
I wake^ aDd all tfae vision meltB iu 
Ah, then tfay beauties vanish from i 
Thos fronf thft hoary wolf tfae kunl: 
llien first I lov^d, (and drank of lo 
When, wandering round the hyadn 
Fairnymph! thy goardian mother 
I led thee to its flowers, a willhig' { 
Ahf from that hapless period have ] 
Nor felt one paose of qniet in my : 
And yety proud maid ! my pangs n 
Nor gain from tliee a momcnt^s sig 
Indeed, rguess tlie ^use of tXi tfa; 
My eye-brow fttretdfd so ittiaggy a 
One sockef only, Wbere my large c 
And o^ef my blubber lips such proB 
Yet, thongh I'm such, I ieed a tiio 
Milk tbe rich stream, and driDk its 
AiKl irom the fatness of the* o'erflo 
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£^ple of deiigfat ! I sing witii glce, 
it tlie midiiight tioor, myself and thee ! 
bee ten does, all roark*d with nioons, I rcar ; 
MMir fioe cabs— I plnnder^d from a bear ! 
I tlien — nor heed the dariung of tbe wave» 
se, each nighty raore sweetly in my cave I 
) nymph ! and I will give thee nottung lesf 
tl^ own grotto yields thee, to possess ! 
Sy ivy ronnd my bays and cypress twincs ! 
e grapes delidoos load my blnshing vinea. 
e, irom deep-shaded ^tna*s melting snows^ 
sooling spring^B ambrosial beverage flows. 
mhOf my fair-one, wonld prefer tu these 
lnUy drear prospect of a waste of seas ? 
f my beard — ^my eye-brow be too rougfa^ 
laken Inllets, and Tve fire enougfa : 
lie red earth anquench'd roy embers live ; 
i to the flame my beard— my eye-brow givc. 
^*ii to bum my life-blood I conld bear— 
BS flur dearer eye — to please my fair. 
d i spning (alas ! my hapless doom) ^ 
. finsy like fishes, firom my mothei^s womb : 
ibr thy vraters I had left the laiid, 
1 down, and kiss'd, if not thy lips — thy hand t 
I hid I brought tfaee liiies white as snow, 
poppy-belis, with ieaves that deeply glowl 
yet, at once, my flowcrs I could not ^ing; 
tbese in winter rise, and those in spring. 
'— now— dear maiden, will I leam to dive 
oie kind sailor at our coast arrive ; 
; i may see what bliss is thine below-— > 
t pkasnres I would wish thee to forego» 
eome, my charming Galatea, come— 
(et (as I on thit lone spot) thy liomAl 

OL, I. B 



Ne«r wlip8per'd tfaee a word 
"lese legB^thii t{irobbbig Ii 

me. 
O Cyclops^ wliere b all tby i 
^, weave tby bwketB-go-. 
^here eacb green tree its te 
««8b foddcr Ibr flie lambs— 
Go-milk tbe fint tbat offen 
why tbiM piirsiie tbe flying sl 
Come— let me give tbis iboliz 
Aoottttr girl, stiU fiiirer, may 

'ollm^^prettyiiiaid, 
My smiles and jokes witb ftol 

AadMme,atIjointheJrHJ 
^ojth scortfd at Bca, rm soi 

Tteoiifi^ liie iweet infltiMicc i 
^ gare bis love^ck beart I 
llmn ^Mrcioes dearly boi^t 
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TO A FRJEND. 



y art thou come, now three long days are pas^ 
'jo\m the wishes of my sool, at last ? 

Iliou hast felt, unless thy heut )>e cold^ 
i fiiithfbl lovers in qne day grow okU 
BB the apple^s pulp ontvies the sloe, 
remal m^ds the wintry wastes of snow ; 
u the milky mothers of the plain 
r wool more weighty tliaa their lambs sustaiB | 
as the virgin, in tbe prime of life, 
da the matron three times dub'd a wile. 
iie light favm the calf -, or nigbtmgalc^ 
«ss the rival minstrels of the vales i 
ir thy converse cheers ! to tliee I mny 
ravellers to the bcech that screens tlie 8ui]|, 

that our iame of friendship long may live. 

to recording bards new lustre give 1 
Ay we, through adeathless beiug, prove 
goiden joys of harmonizing love I 
Hy after inany i^i age hath roU'd away, 
' some one meet my shade, and sweetiy say, 
orfHendsbip blooms, the theme of every tougue, 

proBipts the shephaxl's tune^the ^0^^%%^^'^« 



A 
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Such are my prayers ! may such the fates dispose 

While, DO dishonest pimple on my nose, 

I with a firm-ton'd energy maintain — 

'The joy Tve felt with thee, outweighs the paiiu* 

Ye MegarenaaiMy who, in eqoal timey 
Tbe mnsic of yoitf oara so sof% chime ; 
Bless^d may yeHoarisb: sincethe' Atbeniatfs cam 
Gain*d^ at his closing homr yonr jnst appkmse— 
Above all strangers bonoor^d, since ye pay 
Dne rites to Diocles, each festal day. 
Then spri^tly boys, when spring begtns to Uooa 
8port, in soil contest, at their hero^i tomb ; 
And who the sweetest kisshath power to bRalhie 
Bears to fais mother many a rosy wreath. 
Bless*d is ftnb man, with more ^an Tnlgar blitSy 
Whoe^er he be, that jadges of the kiss ! 
Fair Guiymede — ^who nmkes the tfaunderer bow; 
Whose lenient smile can smooth his angry brow ; 
His fary with a magic power command, 
And stop hiB lightning in his lifted hanc^ 
Had soch a lip (or iame hath oflen Hed — 
And fimie erts seldom on the better side) 
As, a tme tonchstone, tried the proffer^d joy, 
And the pore ore distingnish^d iit>m alloy. 



.< 
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HYLAS. 

AJ)DRXS8ED TO NICIA8. 

How Tain the' opinioii (argae all we can) 
Tliat loTe, dear Nicias, is confio^d to mao I 
How vain, tbat beauty blooms for us alone : 
Mortaby who idly deem one day oor own ! 

With iron bosom, tiiough the beast he slew, 
The diarms of melting love Alddes knew ! 
Ile cherishCd Hylas, with his golden hair; 
Felt aU the fondness of parental care ; 
And taught him, as a sire instructs his son, 
By manly virtues how rencwn is won ! 
Himself alH^e the model and the gulde, 
tie watch^d assiduotui at his Hylas' side ; 
Whether their course Aurora's white steeds nm 
From 4ove*s high dome ; or b1az*d the nooupday smi ; 
Or the hen shook her wings, by twilighf s gleani| 
Oatiiering her chicken to the smoky beam — 
That, tntor^d on instmction^s steady plan, 
Tbe boy> in wisdom's way, might rise to man. 

But when bold Jason, for the golden fleece, 
Bniv*d the rongh billows witfa the sons of Oreece^ 
Who, duly chosen from the citiesy came, 
(Princes of higfa hereditary name) 
'Twas then, at ricfa lolcos' crouded strand, 
Alcniena'8 toiling oflipring met the band : 
Aod Hylas, with a filitd friendBhip fraof^ty 
C^lote at bis Me, tfae flrm-deck'd Argo soiijiilht. 
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'Midst Cyuie^gdTead rock* tfae vanel paa^df 
And with an eagl^ nriftneu deft th« WMte t 
Bnt, tm tbe Temal brecM te uAt; cuifd 
Tbe beaving wti*e, ber «ail* id PlMiii (tafi, 

Soon II ^ Pl^des aboiie, tsti miJder May 
BadeQie b^tlainbco^erapmiginf verdureplayi 
llie flower of heroea, witb a soutbeni gale, 
Spread on tliri Eldle«poDt tlieir rapld sajl ; 
And throi^llie Bmootli Propaatiu bent tbei rprow^ 
Where ridi Cjvnean fields id fiirTow» roae. 
Tliere landing on tlie beach, in psin tbej tpread, 
Qnick, for their eTening.Tiand*, many a bed; 
Thoiigii same fbr ampler cates tbeir condi proTidf 
More spacionB,' where a shadowy mead Bupplied 
tfluirp Dx-tongue^ flow^nt; plant, aud rmbei broad 
That on the toft^d groond Oie ehieftaini ntrow^d. 
Swifl HyUs D'er tht' lA&dow nlns, to brtng 
In brazen vase (resh water IVofa the spring, 
For Herculcs and Telamon, wbo stor^d 
(Swoni comrade;^ at the feast) one comnion IHiard 
Stralght io the bosam of a <owly dell, 
Hc fbniid, beset with plants, a shaded well ; 
On its cool inarge flie fringiiig herbage grew — 
The niiogliDg dycs af celandine so blue, 
With verdurous panley, maidenbair^B bngbt green 
And vervain; while amid the natery seene, 
Naids, tbc dread of every nutic wight, 
Led the gay danc«, snd re*ell'd tiiroiigii Uic nigbf 
Young Mali^ and Eanica fonn'd tbe ring, 
And swcet Nycbea, likc tlie biuoming Bprii^, 
His vase now dipping in tlie sabie lympli, 
Pair Hylas »truckeach fbnd enainoiii^d nymphf 

Tbey seii^d ?- down— dowii be drop'd, u froii 

fceavetfa bright 

">b fff tleiing to the mam » a\«rn \v^ 



^Bw. 
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' — * Unfurl your sails — (aloud tlie boatswain cries) 

Speed, my brave boys ! propitious gales arise !' 

With soft address the nymplis sootbe Hylas' fears^ 

And lull him on their laps, and kiss his tears. 

Meantime Alcides, clouded oW by grief, 

Oraflp'd (tbe dread iniage of a Scytbian chief) 

His long-foent t>ow : and, ^^ilclness in bis iook^ 

Hie club iamiliar to his right liand shook. 

And thrice the clamonr reut the trcmbling air) 

^n Hylaa cair<i in accents of despair ! 

From Ifae deep waters Hylas tlirice replied — 

Thongh ncaf, eacli fecble murmnr, as ai distanCe, 

Ey^n as the lion, if far off a ikwn [died ! 

Cry with sad plaint along the dusky lawn^ 

Starts from the covert of his moimtain-wood, 

And mshes on his ready feast of blood ; 

Thns Hercnles, in dire disorder, takes [brakes ; 

ttis way tlirough thickcts and tlu^ough deviouif 

And strides (how wrctchcd is tHe Ibver^s lot !) 

f)'er hills alld dreary glens — tlie fltece forgot: 

Now iitted for the dcep the vessel lay ; 

( Amphytrion*» son expectcd with tlie day) 

For all at night nnfolded to the breeie 

Her pendahts streitmM across the shado^ scas. 

He, in dark frenzy, rush'd throngh ways untrod^ 

For love had picrc^d his hetlrt-^ai cniel god 1 

In vain — ids Hylas, nnmbefd with the bies8*d, 

The starry deats, in blooming youth, possess^di» 

tn vain — linriiortal Hylas heard no more^ 

And Ar^o saw tlie quick-retiring shore : 

Her chiefs aspeieing his unspotted fam^i 

Affix deserter — ^to Alcides' name ; 

Yet 8oon, on foot, with bero-soul snblime, 

He reft6h'd rade Phasvf haonts^ and Gholcos^ clhnti 



IDYLLIUM 

THE FOURTEENl^B. 



CVNtSCA'8 LOPE. 

AKHin» AHD TmoHICBM. 



GoOD-morrai* TLyoDidiiu I wclcame — 

llu/. Good-morroD I 

Mtc. Wdl—I »ee yoa at bit 1 

T%y. Wliat a ftce full of H)rro' 

JEk. Too true ! 

7%y. Soit>eetaa,byyoflironghbiijliyfbrehci 
YoorTisage diawD out, and iDtutAchiDB ao borri 
I iKTer, till yeeterday, uiw socii auotlier — 
A beggar &oin A&eng, in leanneas your brotber 
NotBBboe toluBfootithepDorBqn^dPytb^orJ 
Believe me, was aleo in love — witii a bag of grii 

Xic. My frieDii, you are jocular'— I^m fuU 
Thc lovely CyniBca hatb alighted me ao ! [woc 
Ah ! uobody gueasea what paib I endure j 
1*01 scarce a hair's-breadch from a maniac, Pm sn 

Thy. Iknowjoii.myfrieDd— rougbor Bmootl 
youi' brow, 
As it happcDs— but what hatb be^Ien yoa nowi 

^si:. Cleouicus and I, at a villa of mine, 
Vet t£e Ai^give aod Theualaa jotke^, to dioe 
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a roast pig and couple of fowis I iiad kiird — 
m we heartily ate — and as tieartily svviil*d ! 
)■ ! little ttiought I indeed of a scrape ; 
ile fragrantaiul brisk was the joke of the grape, 
ugh bottled foor years firom the vintage (the 

saTOur 
cockles and garlic enriching the flavoar.) 
1 now with oor toasts the fnll bumpers were 

crown*dy 
tfae name of each mistress went merrily romnL 

she not a tittle : 'twas very distressing : 

»th the Jockey aside-*-' Now m give her a 

dressing — 
Qte hath met with a Wolf, that no word can 
escape her* — [taper !) 

»w she flushM! at her face you might kindle a 
eems tiiere*s one Wolfe — veiy slender in truth, 
•ugh cried up as a handsome and deiicate youth ! 
h him long ago shc was smitten, I heard ; 

I let the thing lic, and still cherish^d my beard. 
iae, we had all of us dmnk, and were mellow — 
en the jocky, arch Apis, a mischievoos feilow, 
ick up, on a sudden, a f^olicsome ditty, 

Wolfe who was lovely, andsig^iittg, and pretty V 
e an infant she sobb*d — ^when in violent piqne, 
a know me) I liit hcr a blow on the cheek ! 
n, swelliug with passion, I hit her another— • 
dl never forget — twas so horrid a pother ! 
l * mischief ! (sahl I) was l right in my fears ? 
one, nor insult me ! a curse on thy tears ! 
one i since a sweeter thy bosom possesses ; 
dierish his love with thy wanton caresses !' 
ck-rising, she gather'd her vest m a knot, 
r fleet, aa from under the roof of a cot 



i 



n imuivM t^E took^^Mfc . 



OSdedora-tlwlobbjrimdaicntlKeM^aabi*! 
fiiBe^dM^ — (HKllnproverbiitnietonj^dH 
' Tke bnll in tbe midtt of the tbieket ii loet r 
TiTD nwtittM wfll U^morrtiiT be gODei iiMa '. 

SncehererTebeeniiglung — <Bawfirt>l«£qi 
AwliMter.nlul tVom «bat teniUe dqr, rir, 
llMhiiijbean](likea'nindan'i)ftltei4*<>f«'* 
Emt sjnee bkth ihe liVd di^ and ai^t wtth 

Repmneu of loe, a poor shade, dt tlie gDlT 
IiitowhichshehatplDng^dinc! I «iahl coaldl 
And riM, over head aa I atn — in love-water. [ 
liketbeinoasethathathlriltentliepitch Icoinpl 
Attemptiiig to iwallaw the morsel in tuq. 
Tliyoiuclius, what >hatl I do, to get rid 
Of mj' pauioii ! 111 do a» my ncighboar Sbn 4 
Yen knnw, thongh he lov'd ti>e prand gtri 

iliBtractioo, 
He entisted — and fought »*aj love in an artioi 
And I too — no dastardly feltow I wi»t — 
To figbt it awaj, ani re«o)v'd to enliit t 

Tky. IwishtheesuccesKwiththelittlewiR^ 
Bnt, if thau'n determiii'd on wariaro abroaJ, 
King Ptoleray, best o( all kiogs, I engage, ii 
#U1 ready, niy bay, to rewiid thee with wigei 

Mk, Ii he generous ! 

ITiy, He boasts a lienevolent spiifL 

Attacb'd to dte freebom, entouraging metit f 
Cood-DatHTe and coBi\Et'j vdc<niie.thB ^yttt ; 
Aadpleiawinf ai\d» \a\o»toivVu*^««.\ 
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:, whilst for his friends gencrosity shapes him^ 
ieve roe, an enemy never escapes him. 
gives Uke a moiiBrch, nor etver refuses — 
(idesy he*8 ihe patron and boast of the Moses I 
I tfaereforS) (tl^ loye iwrfl^^^d np by ambitioii)! 
j^gypty and ofier a modest petition ! 
arm tliee, and throw the ahort ck)ak o'er thy 

shonlder — 
meettfae fierce phafamx stind faolderand faolder; 
t faasten— In Hfe there^s no room ibr delay — 
1n nowy my dear faoy, we fae^ to decay I 
e ailferf the farow, to tfae cheeks stealing on-^' 
I iD vigoar of youtb tfairt the battle is wod ! 



THB 

8YRACUSIAN GO$ 

{aN INTERLUDE^ Iir THjR 



J>RAMATia PERSON 
GORGO 
tUNOB 
nL4XIN0E 
©LD WOMAN 



MAN 

STRANC 
6RBBK 



ACT I. 

SCENE, Praxime^s hou$e, in tk 
Alexandria. 

6OROO9 FRAXINOB, BUN 
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Eun, I have 

Pru, Pray sit down-^ 

Gar, Wfaat a terrible din ! 

Hmtapotiier! 'tis weU I escap^d in wliole Ain ! 
¥lMit a braye Jbeart have 1 1 to pass so maiiy folki 
nml datter^d in sandalSy and jostied in doaks ! 
knd coacbes — ^yon caonot im^ne tbe tbrong ! 
'm qmte out of breath — and the way is so looi^ ! 
Pra. TootmeiTisthfiaultofiiiyplagayoldsonll 
kiid here imist we Uve, and put u^ mth a bole. 
ifiBt a desert ! To vez me be tries all he can; 
ie was ever a strange unaccountable man 1 
le knew I eould almott have died for the loss 
>f yoor chat — bnt my scbemts tis his pleafltfe to 
cross. 

Gor, IPotntingtoikeehild»'] Hushyinadam— ob- 
serve him-^ow eamest bis eye— 
3on*t talk of your husband, when Zopy is by. 

IVo. I don^t meao your papa,my .sweetlittlt jewel! 

Gor. Bnt he understands*— no — papa*s not so 
cruelt 

Pra. This fellow tben (we may disguise it, yon 
ind talk of the thing as if some thne ago) [know, 
nns block of a feUow once happen^d to stop, 
To bny me some nitre and paint at a shop ; 
i¥beiiyfor nitre,hepnrchas*d bay-salt iand, for ronge, 
rbe long-lubber ^nrky bought yellow ^miboage» 

Gm^m liord! miveisasbad! yonconldhardlybave 
thoui^t, 
.'or five fleeees like dogs4iair, and dear ia a groat, 
rhathesqaandei^dawaysevendrachms! thesweet 
hoaey! 



6f IDYLLIUM THE FUrTMNfH. 

Biit come, take your cloak — to Adotds we hatt 
And fasten your robe v/ith its claaps to your ¥n 
Ouf queen is preparing a sigfat so divine» 

' PnL Aye— alltiiiiigiybesiireiwifhflneiieopk 

fioe! 
Bot describe to me tliese prqMurationay ao doti 
To me wfao am coop*d in tfais lone Uttle hoTel. 

« 

G0r, Tis higli tlme to go; and well tilk at 
leisure, 

Pra. Bringwater:comeqiiiok)yy70iialiit!i 
apleasore 
Theie cats most enjoy on the down of abedl 
00 drive them away : But, yoo ^tatoe <^ lcnd 
First bring me the water : see — see how yoii i 
^gqough IrTand how d^e yoo so carolasily apU 
Sach a flobd on my gown? welly Fm mwd — ' 
beble8s*d! 

Here^ hu8iey-~and gne me the key of nay dn 

« 

Ger» Vourrobc — ^]etme8ee*-Iproteat^Hii 
' dnmsy : 
Pray what did it cost ? nay^ it vastly becooM 

Pra, Don*t ask me — ^it cost two good peaadi 
a crown ; 
And my hfe Vd near into tfaebargani laid doiii 

Gor, No waste of your time or yoor wb^ 
faowever. 

Pra, Truey Gorgo : come bring me my sc^rf 

be clever 

In potting it on — and see there my ombrelfau 

But as for my Zopy, tfae dear litde feUow— 

You cannot go with u& *, 1ibi& ViotMft 'vill blte ; 

Yoapasiypry — butthe ^QLb^Nn^cmaftHai^ 
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Cry on if you please^ sir ; you shall uot get Uurt— 
Xet, girl, pray endeavour t]ie child to (livcrt ! 
Bolt tlie door ; butfirst cail in the house-dog to watch; 
And see you doD*t Uft, wfaile I^m absenf, tbe ktch» 

• * lExeuntf 

ACT II. 
SCENE, tke itreet at Akxondm. 

PRAXINOKy GORGO^ OLD WOMAN^ MAN, &C* 

Praxinae, 

GooD Hetv^ ! wbat a tide! how or wben sbal| 

wc stem it ? 
Hie street is as full as tbe bank of an emmet! 
O Ptolemyy great are the deeds thou bast doue, 
Since tby iather bath left, for Olympus, the tbroiie ! 
A tiiief or a robber bow seldom we meet ; 
Thoii^ pick-poclEets formerly eronded tbe street 1 
«— HcMveos! wbat sball we doi tbe war^iorse» 

advancc ! 
Frieiid! do not r^de over mc ! 9ee how tbey prance ! 
That terrible bay, liow be rears ! lef s be gone — 
Comey Eunoe — tbe rider, I^iii sure, will be throvrn. 
^nmikheaveD tbatmy boyisathomc — lct us hastc — 

G«r. CbeernpydearPi-azinoe — tb^dangertspast 

Prtu Well — novjr I bcgp tp repover my frightp-^ 
Tnm a cbild Fve been ready to faint at the sight 
Of anliorse or an adder—but lefs keep our groqnd — 
rbe mob from all quarters is tiironging aromid. 

Enier OLO woman. 
Chr» FromthebaUiinotfaer? 
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Old Wom, Yes. 

Gor, Can we press, through the swarni, in ? 

Old JVom, Thafs a point which the trial can ooly 
determine. 
He only, my daugbter, who tries, can enjoy^ 
By trying, the Greeks became masters of Troy. 

Gor, The crone ! what a leamed, oracnlar exit I 
Snre women have kuowledge — but love to per- 
So bigh is their soaring sagacity carried-^ [pl^ it 1 
They can tell you, ho w Jove to his Juno was married. 
Praxinoe ! see what a croud at the gate ! 

Pra, Immense! but tis troublesome, Gorgo, to 
wait! 
Come, give me your hand ! and tbDu, Eunoe, stiGk 
(Take care not to lose tier) to madam Eutyckl 
ILiCt us enter together ! good god ! what a gap! 
My spring-silk has met with a horrid misbt^ 1 
And my scarf in amoment — oh! oh! sir — ^fbrbeaiw« 
And may Jupiter bless you^ 

Man. Dear madam, my care 

Beassur^d — 

JPra. How they thrust ! I am sure I am hurt I 

Mofi» Good madam! cheer up, we are riding in 
port! 

Pra, And tiiere may you ride, sir, this year aad 
the next— 
Still Eunoe*8 terribl^ jostled and vext ! 
Struggle stoatly, my girll — very well ! as be eried-^ 
* We're all inl'— wheii he ]ock'd himself up witfa 
bis bride. 
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ACT III. 

SCENE, the haU tf tke Paktce. 

GORGO^ PHAILINOB^ fTRANOERy O^SBK mromO* 

GIRll 

Praxinob! lee flie ridi-tapestriecl room 1 
How exqnisite t mre it was wrou|^t in the loofli 
Oftiiegodst 

Pro. And liow striking 1 bow bold die detignt I 
No pencil conld draw such elaborate lines ! 
Minerva! they rise above critica] strictor^! 
For wliat aiQnia^on enljghlaM the plctnres ! 
Man^s Indeed a wise animal ! see how they moTe— 
Nay, start fromthe hangUjtgs : Ihey cannot be wove! 
Bnt look on yon fignre : how cliarming he lies ! 
All silver the conc^, and so vivid the dyes 
Of his yonng downy beard — *tis not hard to discover 
The featares of Venns^ beantifhl lover. 

StTt Cease— ^ease — ^idle dames, yonr imperti^ 
nenttattle! 
As hoarse and as broad as thp pigeons ye prattle. 

Gror. Indeed! who are yon? thongh we talk, 
shaUyooeurbns? 
Seek those whe will listen, nor dare to distnrb ns! 
Dost thiidL Syrunsians will tamely knod^ nnder? 
Tbat can traoe to the dty of Corinth iMr finmder ! 
Noy Master Offieloas! tis sddom yon hear of one 
A slave, tfaat^ descended ftom miglitj QellecoVoiSSi^ 

▼oi.. I. w 
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And as to our tongne, youVe no reason to tease us : 
'Tis onr own mother language of Peloponnesus. 

Pra, We have busbandS; beside, tfaat will bluster 
andcoffl 
One tyranty begQre, is in consGience enonc^ 

Oor. Hush — ^hnsh — pj dear life ! she^s preparing 
tiie song : 
The sweet little Grecian ! how still is tfae throng! 
Shell exf^l pensive Sperchis ! see — sqe her prepare 
With a langnish so soft — so delidoos an airl 
So meltingly plaintive her mnsical tone i s 
But hark !-i-«he's beginning the deatfa of Adonis. 

The Greek girl *mg$, 

Sweet-smiling arbitress of love, 
Queen of the soft Idalian grove ; 
Whom Golgos and tiie* Erycian height-^ 
And thy fair ianes of gold delis^ti 
How Wd the down-«hod Hours have led 
Thy own Adonis from the dead, 
To all thy ardent wishes dear; 
Restor^d — to bless the closing year ! 
Still, tfaon^ tfaey move on la^ging wing, 
The Hours some balmy blessing bring ! 
. Haily danghter of Dione, hail, 

Wliose power firom dark Avemns* vale 
Caught Berenice to the bless^d^ 
And with ambrosia fill'd ber breast I 
For theey bright goddess of the skies, 
To vdiom a thousand temples rise, 
Tbe child of Berenice comes— 
Amaoey (Helen like isAne VitooiBft) 
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Witli natare's luxuries to adorn 

Thy iov'd Adonis' festal mom ! 

Lol fruits, whate'er creation yields, 

Lo ! the ripe prodnce of tiie neldt 

And gardeos, mingling maiiy a dye, 

In ailver baskets ronnd him Ue I 

See, richly caa^d in glowing gcdd, 

Yon boz of alabaster hold 

The sweets of Syrian groyes: and stor^d 

Witli honied cakes, the Insdoos board 1 

Observe, wliateYer skimi the air, 

Or lives on earth, assembled tliere! 

And green shades, arch^d with anise, rise^ 

Where many a Uttle Cupid flies, 

Like Hie young nightingales that love, 

NeW-fledg^d, to flutter through the groTe— 

Now percliing, now with short essay 

Borlle on weak wing firom spray te spray I 

Of goM--4»f ebon what a store I 

And see two ivoiy eagles soar, 

Swift carrying to the seats above 

The blooming cnp-bearer of Jove ! 

Behold that tapestry diflfiise 
The richness of tiie Tyrian hues t 
£?*n tiiey who tend Milesian sbeep 
Wonkl owiiy 'tis softer &r tban sleep ! 

Amid tius bed*s relieving shade, 
Mark ro8y-arm*d Adonis laid! 
And on tfaai couch snrvey tbe bride, 
Rejoicing in the vemal pride 
Of hiniy wfaose love-emlmtfaed kiss 
Gkiws witfa the breatfa of eager bUss I 
Now let her joy—But ere the moro 
SliaU dry the dewi that gem the thoiHi 
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His image to the shore we'U bear, 
With robes unzon^d, and flowing hair- 
Wiih bosoms open'd to tfae day ; 
And warble tfaos tfae choral lay : * 

' Tfaoii^tfaoa alone, dear yootfay 'tis 
Oinst leave tfae mansions of the dead j 
And, paasing oft tiie dreary boiume, 
Duly to eartfa^ green seats retnm ! 
Sucfa favonr not tfae* Atridae knew, 
Nor wbo tfae fleecy flocks 0'ertiu-ew! 
Nor Hector, fais ibnd motfaei^ joy ; 
Nor Pyrriins, prond of plunder^d Tro 
Nor e^ Patrodus grtat and good ; 
Nor they wfao boast Deucalio^ Mooii 
Nor Pelops* sons ; nor, first in ihnie» 
The faigh Pelasgians* blason'd naoM»' 
Propitions, O Adonis, bear ; 
' 7^ ^^S c'®^^ ^^ ^ii^iiMne yearl 
Kind to onr yows Adoots pnm, 
And greet ns witii retnranig love I 

/Gror. Hpw sweetly she sings ! Lord hoi 
slie nrast kno w ! 
Happy miiistre] ! but bless ine,*tis higfa time 
Shovdd my fausband retum before dinner is 
With bis blustering Yagaries my faead wonM b 
Adieu^ then, at present, my sweetest Adon 
And agam inay you meet sucfa a croud 
cconiesf 
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TH£ 8IXTEENTU. 



THE GRACES; 



OR, 



HIERO. 

Whiu e«di fiir action of eetactka birtfa» 
JoTe'fl nee record, and Banb the deediof e«tii > 
Tlie deetlilees Mqm and mortei Poet flherey 
ToQcli^ witli a kjndred flamey a kiwbed eare. 
Yet ivlio, l>eneatli tlie drcliDg smiy repay» 
Wtth gratelbl preseati oar applaanve lagrt ? 
£fO! ftom Uie pnmd nahofpitable d<»ne 
Onr panegyrics liaste ungifted liome ; 
Indignant, of the cold regard cemplain^ 
fiigh o*er onr simgy and monm tbe joumey wa I 
Thaii reoommitted to tbeir londy eeaty 
An empty chesfs chill comibrtleH retreat; 
Thnid and pindi^d |yy pennry, they lireeaey / 
And preia witii fiuntmg heads their shivering Imeea. 
For^ ah ! wlio, valnes now the pbmding lyra? 
Wbo leels the patiiofs— who, the hero^ &»f 
Alas ! no diieftainsy as in ancient daysy 
Lo¥e the fidr meed, and tremble for onrpnlMt 
All— an, tbe soidid mmisten of gam, 
Heednot Ihe hoUow tiofclmf of omr stnin i 
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VViser to solid iieaps of silver trust, 
Nor ev^n impart an atom of its rust. 
' Led by an alien's dreams let others roam — 
I care not — duuity begins at home ! 
(With hand npon his breast, the miser cries) 
Money is all I want — Be others wise I 
My humble prayer is only to be ricb^ 
Heaven will provide the poet with a niche : 
Beside^ had I a wish for sterling sense, 
Fve Homer, and can read withont expense.' 
Say, wretcfay what profits all thy precioos ore ^ 
Say, what avaiis, to heap the shining store ? 
Not dms the wise their prosper*d riches use^ 
The friends and beneiactors of the Muse : 
While pmdence ibr themselves reserves a part, 
Their kindred praise the hospitable heart ; 
Each fellow-being owns tbeir generons carety 
And every god his due libation shares. 
Tis tfaeirs to welcome every comingguest ; 
And^ blesslng each departing friend, be btess^ : 
But cfaiefly theirs, to marlc with high regard 
Tbe Muse^s laurerd priest — ^the holy b»^ ; 
Lest in the grave their unsung glory fiide, 
And their cold moanpierce Adieron*s dreary shade 
As the poor labonrer, who, with portion scant, 
Laments his long hereditaiy want. 
Wliat though Aleua*s and the Syrian*8 domes 
8aw crouding menials fill their festal rooms ; 
What though o'er Scopas' fields rich plenty flow^d, 
And herds innumerous througfa his vallies low*d ; 
What though the bountiful Creondse drove 
Full many a beauteous flock, tfarougfa many a grove 
Yet when expriring life conld cfaarm no more, 
Aad tbdr Md spiriti •ouf^l tbn ^t^^vci ^w^*^ 
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Their grandeur vanisk'd with their vital breathy 
And riches could not foUow tliem, in death ! 
Lo tiiese, for maoy a roUing age, had lain 
In blank obliyion, Mrith the vulgar train, 
Had not their bard, the mighty Ceian, strong 
His many-diorded harp, and sweetly sungy 
Itt varioui tones, eacfa higfa-resounded namey 
And giv^ to long posterity tfaeir iame f 

Verse can alone tfae steed witfa glory gracey 
Wfaose wreatfas announce tfae triumpfa of tiie race ! 
Could Lycia'8 cfaiefs, or Cycnus* cfaanging faues^ 
Or Ilion live, witfa no recording muse f 
Not ev'n Ulysses, wfao through dangers ran 
For ten long years^ in all tfae iiaunts of man ; 
Wfao ev'n descended to tfae deptfas of hell^ 
And fled, unmanglcd, from the Cyclops' ceU-— 
Not fae had liv^d, but sunlc, oblivion^s prey, 
Had no kind poet stream'd the' un^Kiing ray ! 
Tfaus too Pliiloetius faad in silence past, 
And, namelessy old Laertes breatfa^d fais last ; 
And good Eumaeus fed fais faerds in vaiUy 
But for Ionia's life-inspiring strain. 

Loy wfaile the spirit of the spendtfarift faeir 
Wings tfae ricfa stores amass*d by brooding care — > 
Wfaile tfae dead miser^s scattering treasnres fly ; 

ThB MUSB FORBIDS THE GENEROUt MAN TO DIE ! 

Yet 'tis, at least, as easy an essay, 
From the red-brick to wasfa its hues away ) 
Or, wfaen tfae stormy billows beat tfae shore^ 
To mark eacfa wave, and connt their nnmber o*er -, 
As flrom fais wealtfa the miser^s soul to part, 
Or bid one lil>eral thovf^t expand his faeart. 
Peaee to'aU sncfa I Be tlieir^s the couutless store, 
Aad stil], avgmratiDg, e3ii^ uiey eovet umh^ I 
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For me, be ever my first wish, to provey 
Above the price of gold, esteem and lo?4 
For me, who now pursue the patfas of fiuney 
Thooi^ roQgb tbosepatfasyand ctimtiieMBMniflaiMli 
UnleM a patrante Idnd nfard iaspire, 
And Jove*s aaspicioiis onens fim Ifae fire* 

The* nnwearied snn still roUs frooi jpear to jmr ; 
Still shaU prood Tictors in the race appear t 
Great as Ibe stem Pelides* seif, ere loa|f 
A man shall shine, the sol^ect of mj soag ^ 
Or in tiie might of towerinf ^jaz rise^ 
lllio fonght on Simois* plain, where Ilns lina. ' 
Ev^ now where libya views tlie westering day, 
Phoenician armies shrink in pale dismay 1 
Ev^ now, the Syracosians take tbe field, ■ 
Condi tiie strongspear, and beiid tiie sallow (duiid; 
While, as tlie cUefi by liymning poets Ueas^ 
Great Hiero comes, and nods tibe borse-faair cresl» 

Hear, O Minerva^ and patemal JovCy 
And ye, who honour vritb your goardian love 
The widls of wealtfay Syracuse, tiiat tfarow 
Tbeir awfnl sbadows on the lake below — 
Hear ! and may destiny o^erwbehning sweep 
Oor foes away, fiu* distant througb tbe deep ! — 
Far from this isle, a scatter^d few, to tell 
WidovfS' and orphans' soos^ wbat myriads fell ! 
And may tfae cities they had raz*d, arise 
Girt vrith new streogth, aod tower ioto skies-^ 
£ach old iobabitaot his owo resume, 
And all tbe niral seeney its former bloom ! 
Tbere^tboosaiidflocks tiiroogb ricb loxuriance playy 
And droves of oxeo crood the travellers* way : 
Tbere loay the &Uow fidds be plongfaU again, . 
Aodiowa natfaeacb variety of ^tainv 
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time shrill-singing from tlie topmost trees 
sunbumt swain tbe perch'd cicada secs. 
. spider^s webs shall fill the rusted shield, 
svery soldier shall forget the field — 
, Hiero, while exultii^ bards proclaim, 
ipread, beyood the S(^thian sea, thy name ; 
yVi Semirainis' high tow^rs attend^ 
ler bituiiien*d walls in terror bend ! 
ik are my powers* — ^yetmany abard shall join, 
string their harps belov^d by aU tiie Nine^ 
rma Sicilia*s tribes— -her Arediase, 
Siero, bhizoii^d by the warlike Muse ! 
sister-maids, who lore the stream that flows 
e yonr first votary^s breathing incense rose ; 
thoo^ in stiU suspense may sleep my lyre^ 
d Do kind whisper wake the trembling wire— 
f a patron^ft voice invite the Mnse, 
my duU ear the soothing tone refiise ? 
iiLyoiir bowers for ever may I dwell, 
hns the heavy gloom of life dispel ! 
SBsTd by yoo, what charm can being give ? 
youy ye sister-maids^ be mine to Uve ! 
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THE SEVENTEENtH. 



PTOLIEMY. 



Ys Miues, if ye hyimi tibe fint above^ . ■ 
With Jove b^iD tfae stndn, and ^seA ivitfa Jofe f 
To Ptolemyy tiie fint on eartb, beloog 
Yonr barp^ prdadiiif tones— yonr ckMiiig wng I 
Henies of oki ^joy*! tfae iouBortal need 
Of bardi, wbo blaien'd each diitinginilfd deed I 
ThQS in my lays shall iEgypt^s Sovereign live j 
Soch lays as ey^n to €k>ds new gkny giTe I 
The woodman, k>it in Ida^to shades of oak, 
Doabts where to strike, and long dekiys the stroktl 
Thus while around the princely splendors stream, 
I hesitate amidst the various theme ! [shone— 
Say Muse, how brigfat the h^h-^nVd ikther 
¥niat peerless wisdom deck'd hts envied throne ! 
Him Jove receiv'd with honours, as a god, 
A golden palace his sublime abode ! 
And near, above the prostrate Persian great, 
The mitred Ammon holds his living seat : 
While, opposite, the foe to monsters gaant, 
Alcides sits enthron^d in adamant-— 
Wfaere, midst the* immortals, with ambrosia blest^d, 
He fiew» bk heirs^ and Vnai «M^i «Qii&% ^««^ > 
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And joys, that, deathless throngh the lapse of years, 
His progeny the bloom of glory wcars ! 
For, sprung from Hercoles the last, they trace 
To beaven the Uneage of a godltke race 1 
Wben (as each veui the ^mffnfnt oettaBt fires) 
To taste comrabial raptmre be retiret ; . 
To tbU be gives, so fiital to tfae fbe^ 
His flhafled qoivery and biB long-beot bow } 
To tbat his iron clnb in chargi} allotiy 
PoQderoniriii ill tfae solid straBgtfa of knots : 
TbnSy witbbis annsy tbey lead tfae sqd of Jove 
To siher-iboted Hebels bed of love. 

BatBerenico— Gods! ber sex^s prido--* 
Wfaat pradeDce crownTd tlie beaotks of tfae bridot 
Sorey VeQQS' self ber odoor^d bosom preH*dy 
And breatii^d tbe sonl of lo?e into ber breast t 
Tondf d by socfa merits ber adorer eame, 
And bosbaod never felt so pnre a ftmie f 
Her ^lowing ardors heigfateii^d all lier Gfaarmiy 
And mom ten ^nal fondness bless^d bis arms f 
How oft, cBsGardfaig all the monarcb^s care, 
Ths lover\i Inxaries be was wont to share ; 
TlBtatA OQ bis sons the borthen to remorre, 
And taste the sweet debgbts of wedded lovef 
Ab! bow QQlike the fintUess coQSortte joys, 
Wliile ftr fiom bome her vagnmt possion ffies: 
Thongh UDiiieroQS sons aanouQee her guilty fire, 
Not oae reflects tbe image gf the sure. 
Throogb tiM fimd fiivoor of tby gaardfam eye, 
O tfaoQy tfae fiurest daoghter of the ricy, 
The lovely Qaeea, O Venosy scap^d fiie grsve,' 
Yet aever vrafted o^er tbe moanmf vrave ; 
Bot (ere she saw the^ iafemai vraters fiow> 
Snatcfa^ firom tfae grisly ferrymMi belovr-w 
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Amid the radiaDce of tfay terople plac^d, 
And with a share of all tfay gloiy grac'd : 
There, kind to all who worship at her ihrine, 
She breathes lolt loves, and sigfaB that eqnal thiiMk 
ilis sable eya-biow^d sponie to Tydeos boie 
Stem Dioinedy wfao camai^d Ilionls shore : 
To Pelens, Tfaetis bare tfae wartike bojy 
Wfaose fiur-wfaiif d darts were destin*d to dettroy : 
Twas Berenioe^ faappier &te to bear 
Thee to hofjtk Lagnsy an nneqnalPd beir ! 
Tfaen bfi^rtening Coos, as she saw tfaee-bont 
Witfa nn^ign*d trinmphs faail*d tfay infint moni I . 
Fory tfaere invok'dy benign Lncina came, 
And brealfa^d soft famgnors o^er tfay motfaei^ftamtl 
Wfailey beanteons «^bpring, Coos langfa^d to see 
Tliy fiitibef^ ieatnres all revivHl in tfaAe— 
WJdle, as her eyes survey^d tfay lovely cfaannSy 
Sfae ctasp^d tfaeey sfaoutuig, to her eagor armi : 
' Bless^d boy ! socfa glories on ray ishnd ahad^ 
As Pfaflebtts on fais Delos stream^dl (she said) 
Tfarongh thee ezalted may the Dorians' ftme 
Yie^ in fair hononrsy witfa Rhemea^ namer [imm^ 
Sfae ceas^d: and thrice, tfae clouds quick opening 
Jove^ soaring eagle clang^d tfae auspidons soond i 
Tfae sacred omen spoke peculiar love, 
And raark'd, as soon as bom, tfae* elect of Jove. 
Socfa fiivonrites, Heaven-protected at tfaeir birtfa, 
Wield tfae brigfat sceptre o^er tfae sut(|ect eartb; 
Wfailey risuig frora the rich proUfic shower, 
Wide plenty waves, and myriads bless their powcr. 
Yety where tfae fiitness of tfae Nile o^erflowB, 
Witfa more abundant fmits old ^gypt glows : 
See faer low meads in firesh luxuriance teem, 
/Vep as tbeir glebe imbibeft tbe txv\»s%aaoDi%i^i«niu 
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Here too, O Ptolemy, beneath thy sway, 
Wliat cities glitter to the beams of day * 
Lo ! with thy statelier pomp no kingdom Ties, 
While Toond thee thiiee ten thousand citieB rise ! 
Stmck by tiie terror of tfay tehiiig sword» 
Syria bow*d down — ^Arabia caifd 4bee loqf l 
Phcenida trembled, and tfae I^bian plafai, 
Witfa Ihe bfaK^L ^thiop^ own'd thy wide domfai ! 
£v*n Lesser Asia and her isles grew pale, 
As o'er the biliows pass*d thy crowd of sail ! 
Eartii feels thy nod-— and all tiie sal^ieet s c n 
And eacfa' reseimding riTer roUs for tfaee! 
Andy wfaile aronnd thy tiuck battalions flMfa^ 
Thy prond steeds neighing fbr the wariike dasfa ; 
TlmNii^ all tfay marts the tide <tf coromeree fiowSy 
And wealtii, beyond a monarcl^s grandenry f^owa.. 
Sccore frorn ravages, or sfainghtering anas, 
The rnstics reap tiSe prodnce of tfadr ftrmi ; . 
Pastnre tiieir faerds, wfaere Nile o^erflows tfae eoast^ 
Nor dread tiie naTies of tiie* anrBding faost. 

Snchgold^Bir^dPtoknqr! wiiose easy P<nrt 
Speaks ti» soft polish of Ifae manner^d eovrC ; 
And wfaose sererer aspect, as he widds 
Tbe spear dire-Uaaing, firowns in tented fidds : 
And tfaoofi^ fae gnardSy while other kingdoiBS ows 
His conqoering armsy tfae* hereditary tfarone ; 
Yet iD vast heaps no vseless treaanre stor^d ■ 
liesy like tfae ricfaes of an emmetfs faoard; 
Bnt witii his gtfts adom'd, each holy shrniey 
And ev^ tfae domes of kuigs and snbjecti shine: 
Nor firom the saered feasts, wfaere many a cfaoir 
Wake to h|gh minstrelsy the rival lyre, 
His bards ^th inefamdioly step depart ; 
Bat trnmiph in tiie meed tfaat crowni th^ art. 
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HcQce^ then, the Muse'8 grateful prpphet sings 
His honour^d Ptolemy — supreme of kings t — 
Can patrons in a iiiirer aim rejoice 
Than tinu to pmtdiase lame'8 endaring voice P 
This Dobler wealtli while stin the* AtridaB bold, 
Troy bmied lies — and all tbeir heapa of gold I 
Lo! Ptokmyy on virtne^ ardaom roady 
Hatb in tiie footsteps of bis fiitber trode; 
Yet rising over every fenrent tracey 
Hii manlier mieo diq^lays inperior graoe ! 
He^e alooe, by all tfae Nine reref^d, 
Tbe firagrant tcmple to his pareatB rearVI ; 
Bade tMr bright fbrnis in gold and iTOiy lita^ 
And nule opon tbe splemn sacrifice. 
Hierey witb his qoeen, he doly decks tfae •farine 
(Wbea roll tbe montfas aronnd) witb ritet dMne; 
And fiitten'd bullocks, as tbe flame afpfareai '• 
Boms in tiie bhishiDg altar'8 holy fires ; 
Frir at liiB side Arsu3oe*s blooming grace, 
Tban wbom no loivelier qneen, of mortal noe, 
Tbe bleiBings ti so great a consort pro ve i »^ 
Tbe brotber and tfae hnsband of ber loret* - 
Tbos too the gods — Thos Jotc and Jono wed ; 
And odoni^d Iris shapes tbe* immortal bed ! 
Oreat monardi, hail ! Be mine to bid tbes rise ; 
And reacfa, with brother dem^^odsy tbe skiet 1 
My verse the praise of fbtnre times iball pnHre^ 
Bot thoo, ask virtoe of ahnighty Jove ! 
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THE EIGHTEENTH. 



THE 

EPITHALAMWM OF HELEN. 

In Sparta once, when Atreus' younger son 
The prize of peerless charms in Helcn won^ 
Twdve nuuds, the fairest of the Spartan fyir^ 
(Soft byacintliine wreaths adom*d thcir hair) 
Twelve lovely maids, Lac8enaB*s noblest pride, 
Approach'd the tap^stried cbamber of the bride ; 
liCd their gay dances at the bridal room, 
And 6ird with choral song tiie festive dome ; 
To the light measure as they beat the ground, 
And glanc'd their many-twinkling feet around, 
* Why sleep, dear bridegroora ! (wasthe nuptiallay) 
Ere nighf s pale curtain shade the twilight day ? 
Why thus repose thee on thy doveny bed ? 
Say, have too plenteous wines oppress^d thy head? 
Dear bridegroom, slumber, if thou vrilt at eve — 
Yet leave the bride — the lovely Helen leave? 
Come^ with her fellow-virgirs let her play, 
And own a mother's care, 'till dawn of day! 
For, if a few short maiden hours be past, 
Think, tfaink, iropatient man, they are her last! 
From mom to night — from year to year thy vnfv, 
Thrice ba^py bridegrxH>m, the is tbine for life I 
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Sure, Cnpid'» lncky roeete impitM llqr iaw, 
To aeck a &theT in Satarnian Jove ; 
And bleu'd unuig tbe demi-goda, to guo 
•nie bri^itMt nj^i of rII the' Acbuan tnw 
If, tatnrU «Mi OmIt moOei^ dwiiai, Hmt 1 
Wdl mjfkj beMiteow «fllpHiig gnce dM 
Of ■!■ onr v^jn tribe*, Ibit ott are leen 
AnoiBlcd for tiie ineli c^tbe green, 
BeAle Eorolu' cooling b«lbi— «ot one 
A qratletf Ibnn, compai^d wilb Helei^ Aoi 
For M-tbe «TpreM in te gtate Ur, 
Or tbe tell Meed Oat diawt HieMalMh or, 
Or M tbe riraig of 9» porple mon, 
Vtaen ftr---&r off tbe wintry dondi am bw 
Ev^n ii tbe mMn «dien qning^ M>n HfbjT I 
With roMtte chanM the golden Heloi glo>« 
Iq toll nminll^d, u in beentf') Uoom, 
Bebotd her larioBi labonn of the looia I 
In webt, no ^Mrtan feiMle «'er dii|ri^rU 
Sndi eetonn mehing into mdlow ihMln. 
9ee, wifli mieqaaird gmm abe ■weep« te fl 



n wakcH tbe hqaid fire, 
In chaate Diwa'* pnute, along Uie 1710! 
8ee, (as tbc ^ric raunnnn aweetlj die) 
txivc, channing boy, sit» playing in her eye 
Ab, gentle girl 1 no longer of onr tnin — 
Yet ne, when moming-ljght illamet tbt pll 
Will crop tbe meadow-leaTcs, tbat sweet); ln 
To weave for thee a vtuiegated wreath ; 
And monrn thee, ai the aolitar; lamb 
Lamenta wilb plaintive criea its abtent dan 
^flowering Lotiu twin'd, tlwt love* flie g 
Aad with its wreafli tUi ftan«>tr«e b 
crown'di 
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Wiifle dropping on the shaded turf below, 
Frora silver shells ambrosial unguents flow : 
And let U9 grave this line, in Dorian strain, 
* Revere me, traveller : 1 am Helen^s piane.' 
' HaU, bappy pair, by smiling Hymen led, 
Haily lisq;>py pair, mty Veni» bl«ss yoiir-1>ed 1 
May kind Latona mark yonr mntnal love ; 
'May riches crown yomr bliss — the gift of Jove ! 
Long may they grace tlie' hereditary throne ; 
And roU, in splendid tides, from sire to son ! 
Now sleep — and breatbing on each breast desire, 
Temper with sweet esteem yonr amorons fire l 
Yet rise, as crimson streaks the orient grey — • 
Remember — we shall chamit the choral lay, 
Soon as the cock shall stretcb his plumed throati 
Shake his gay crest, and sound his early note ! 
Sltep on, bless'd pair ! a nnmerons offspring raise ; 
And give to Hymett^s joys yom' golden days !' 



TOL. I. 



IDYLLIUM 

THE NINETEENTH. 



TBB 

HONEY STEALER. 

At Copidy once, tfae ananVst rogue alivey 
RobM tbe sweet IreaBiilet of the fiagraut hiYe, 
A bee tlie frolic nrcliiii^s finger stmig— 
Wttli maBy a lond complaiDt his handi he wnv|^ 
Stunpt wild tibe gronndy fais rosy finfer blew^ 
And 8traig)bt, in angnish, to liis mother flew : 

* Motliery (he cried, in tears all firantic drowxf d) 
Twas bnt a little bee ! and what a woundl' 
Bnt ihe with smiles faer bapless boy snnrey^d^ 
And tfauSy in chiding accents, sweetly said t 

* Of thee a tmer type is no wfaere fovaad — 
WhOi tboogh so liUle; giv^st so great a wouad T 



IDYLLIUM 

TH£ TWENTIETH. 



EUNICA, 

OR 

THE NEATHERD. 

LoKD 1 triien to kiat tbe cily-nnid I triedy 
How proiid she look*d ; wad floutedmey awl cHed^ 
* Away> thon nistic ! nor my lipg profiiito 
Doat tUnk I ever leamt to kits m swain? 
No— I deliglit in eity-lips alone— 
Thoa diOQltfst not Uss me in a dream — begone. 
How sweet thy accenta f what a charming air! 
Howsofttfay downy beard! thy locks h^ fidr ! 
No — Caitiff— -hands so tawny— iips so tiiick-*- 
Andsachasmelll begone! forlamsiek!' 
She spoke-rand ^itting thrice, the sancy shit 
Titter^dy and ey^d me o^er from head to foot ; 
And frown*dy and winc^d about to show her shapa^ 
And hug^d ah>ud, aad nmtter^d-*-' what an qpe T 
Wild as she flang away, I speecUess stood: 
In anger boiFd tibe current of my blood I 
Qnick to my fiice tiie fliishing crimson flew, 
AifA Uk« « KMK X lo9k'd o'erdiar^d witb dew l 



i 
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Still — still resentment in my breast I bear — 
Tfaat she should scorn a youth so passing fair ! 

But say, my comrade-swains, and teli me trutb^ 
Am not I brigkt in all the Uoom of yonth ? 
Or else yfbut god hath MA&a^d me Imew i 
Erst my fidr form shooe lovefy to Ihe v^w ! 
My bourdy softipready fike dbsping ivy, ching ; 
My lockSy like parrieyy down my temples hnng ! 
MHbite o'er my sable eye-brow8 — snowy wiiite— 
My open fordiead seem^d one lustrons light I 
My eyes a Hving azwe es tiiey stream*d, 
Evte tlian MinfiTvals more divinely beam'd. 
My lipSy like cream, witb dulcet soonds replete, 
Dropp^d mnsic tban the lioney-comb more sweet ', 
And idl enchantiDg flovv*d the Itqnid note, 
Or from my pipe, or finte, or Dorian oat f 
The girlt opon tbe hills confess my eharmSy 
Andy sif^g^ long to dasp me in tiieir armsl 
Bnt for tiiis flirt— ^ tincttu^d witii the tovn^ 
Who sconfdy fbrsootiiy the proflfers of a down ! 
She never knew, tliat Baicdias, thoo^ divine, 
Ptetnf^dy amidst tiie vales, his lowing Idne ; 
That Vemis ev*n to cits a swain prefer^d, 
And help^d him, on the hill, to feed his herd ; 
Or, fir*d by fair Adonis, tfaat in groves 
The Paphian queen enjoy^d and mouni^d her loves* 

And was not sweet £ndymion's self a swain— 
Mliom Luna lov'd, descending to the plain, 
Whilst for the Latmian lawn she left her sphere ^ 
And did not Rhea hold a herdsman dear ? 
Nay — *tm» thy will tbrongh vnld-wood haunts to 

rove 
JSr^ foT a little herdsboy, (ather Jove ! 
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And yet a neatherd's love Eunica thinks 
Beneath her notice — tlie conceited minx! 
And vannts her graces — ev*n unniatch'd, I ween, 
By Rhea, Cynthia, or the Cyprian qneen! 
Bewitdiiiig beanty ! thoagh^ besnre, we tee 
A second Cy therea bloom in theci 
O inay*8t thon righ, for aye — and 8q|fa in taio — 
To kiss thy lover cf the town agam! 
Despis^d l^ every cit, be thine to prove 
The hillls mde breezes for a berdnnan^ love 1 
Bnt may tlie mstic^ scom thy ciime atonCy 
And^ slighted, n»y*8t tfaon 8l«Bp aH night— «lontl 



THE TWENTY-FIRST 



THE FISHERME^ 
ASPHAUON AND FRIE] 

ADDKIMIDTO 

DIOPHANTUS. 

'TiB peintTyy Diophantas, keeps aliTe 
The varioiu arts, and bids inTentioii tl 
Yet breaks the laboorer'! little ihare < 
And filb withanxioos thooght liis throfa 
For lo ! if gcntie sleep his eyelids cloi 
Some care bnrsts in, and murders his i 



«cr#\ «»^/v 



j4 ^l*« ♦S^W^— ^^ —•- -— — ■ 



SldoB, gibboiii seim, «id wedsof 0fier4ttiky 
Andwires; aiiddi«WBaqpfNi«'creikyitek ' 
(Tlieir e^Hi npon ils stern) « kMg^oni bott; 
A mat tbeir ]AUow; and ^elr nigy a eont ; 
AU mark^dtbeirbiboQr great, tiieir treaaare nnall— 
These were tfaeir ttorei — ^tki» Httie wai tlieir alL 
Not ew*n a dog or pot was tbein ; tlioag^ poor 
And kwie witfaoat a neigfalMmr on tt» ilwrey 
They pa»*d tlieir hoorgy witfa poTorty tliar iiriend ; 
(To fish-ntfaeir siinple beini^ aim and end) 
And deem^d their shed a palace ; liT*d in gtoe; 
Nor lear^d tfae welcome visit of the aeay 
Whose ripKng waves rolN romid thcmy every tid^ 
And wash^d tlieir MttleJiovel*s tottering side. 

Not yet the moon had traveU'd hatf tiie ricieSy 
When tfaongfats of fnendly toU anseal*d tbeir ey«t; 
And shaking from their lids the sleepy dewsy 
They cheer^d their bosoms witfa an ariUess miise. 

Asp, Snreyfnendy they lie^who say^ the smmner- 
ligbt 
Soon brings the day-spring, and cnrtaUs tbe night» 
For I have seen this night iiin many a dream, 
Thongh yet ^r distant from the moming beuiiy 
Have I rorgot ? In tmth, I am not wrdng t 
Tbe tedioiis honrs lag heavUy along. 

Frt. Howvain to blame tfae snmmer-oanlB delay 1 
The bonrs anvarying urge their destin*d way t 
'Tis cace tli^t leiiisthens out the gloom, more deep 
At every tedious pause of broken sleep ! 

Asp. PrayybastthoaleamtyinyfTiendytiiehappy 
art 
A drctmni mysterioos meaning to tmpast^ 
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To thee I vanld Dafokl tn; niglitly care, 

And, as we Gfaarf our fisb, tlie vision aharc. 
Come then, I tell thee, twas a cliavining sight, 
And truit th; genim will bterpret right. 
HeKuns, m; fricDd, the Bhrewdest judge of dreanii, 
In whom the spirit of conjectare lieoms. 
We've anjple tiine : here sleepless on a bed 
Of leavea, the billowi gnrgliiig round our she^I, 
What ihall we do l indeed the Uving ligLt 
In Prytaneum buiiis both day and night. 

Fri. Comi', (hen, recitc tliis vision to tby frieQd, 
Vhose ear sliall everj incident atlcnd. 

A»p. Wtaen, wearyfrom DUT laboimon tbedecf, 
liOit evening, I liad e\m'il my eyes in aleep ; 
(Nor was my stomach foll— for supping Itte 
A eparing mcal we baslily had ate) 
Mcthought tipon a shelviug rocl! I stood, 
And eyed tlie gambols of the scaly biood ; 
Lct down, as T was wont, mj biiited liooli, 
And oft the glancing liirp impatient shiiok. 
Tlicn one, (in slecp we iDiage what we wiah — 
Dogs dream of bones, and lislienncn of fiab) 
A hnge one, gorg^d tlie bfiit ; and, flounring, dyed 
With gushing crimson the Iransparent tide. 
I Etrctch'd my ann, and, liird wilh anxions hope, 
JLooEen'd tbe linc, and gave hiui ampler icope^ 
Yct, if mj beiiding rod aanndcr snapt, 
Fear^d tbe strong animal was vainiy trapt — 
DcbatiDg, bow I conld contrivc, at Bll,t '* 

To take lo large b flsb, witb hook m unaO.) 
At leugtb I cried ; ' dotb still thy vigonr bnve 
' My toilsf — as graiping him above the waTe 
Hepnck'dfattaotei3. \el tfercome a.t. tast 
J/e Aintfy stniggled, and l teU^umfte^. 
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But how amaz^d, when, all my labour o'er, 

I saw a fish of gold upon the shore ! 

Fear crept throiigh all my firame, ^ Perchance 

(tbooght I) 
It Bwy be one «f Naptone^ finFoaiite iry 1 
Or Amplntrite^ trearace 1*— bo I took, 
And gently loofl^d him from my finthfiil hook, 
Lest firom l^ glistening month a gnun of gold 
Mi^t stick abont the barb : and now, more bold, 
Witfa corda I drew liim on the beach---and swore 
* That rd set foot in fiahing-boat no more ; 
Bnt here^ since gokl wonkt pnrchase ey^ tfaingf 
rd live at home,.at kiiare, like a king.' 
I straight awoke : Bnt wlmt am I to do ? 
Tell me-v-I femr my oatfa— «nd teH me trae. 

Fri. Fear not : Tls all a phantom of tfae biain ; 
Vain is thy fish of gold — tfay oatfa is yain. 
To realize tby hopej, be tfame to take 
The finny firy, not sleeping, but awake. 
Go tben--for tish more solid try tfae stream^ 
Nor die, Ibr fapnger, fn a gplden dre^ni^ 



IDYLUUM 

THE TWENTV-SECOND. 



CASTOR AND POLLUX. 



Lbda'9 BDd JoTe'i great sons tny vcne iwpire — 
Tlie Bons of Jove, thcir asgie-bearing sire I 
Ciutar; — aii<l Pullux dreadfiil in the listB, 
llie ceatusbrac'd with tbrongiaroundbis wriital 
My frequent song aliall tLymn jonr mBuly grace, 
Ye twins, the glory of tlie Spartan race I 
Powers, whu pratect ds from tlie foe, and ehield 
Oiir 3caT'd eteeds trampling oa the camag^d field ( 
Po^vers, tliat o'erlook the strnggling eliip, and save 
Whei) «tars arise ranjisnant o'ci- the wavc ! 
Bebold the looseifd tempeati swell the tide, 
lailt the high lielni, and bolge each bnntiog tide, 
And ponr into the poop tbe mountaiiMiirgej 
White the rent f essel reels upon the verge 
Of tate — iti tom saila hanging in ttae blut, 
And wildly daih^daroDndeachBhatter^diiuMtl 
Cloudi big viith hail the midni^t heaveiw deibm, 
And ttae broad ocean thnnders to tbe itornl 
But ye, thODgh now the dosing wbvcb pnnoc, 
Oaick rescue fromtbecluink^di^iBieNwI 
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liO ! the clouds break ! their scatter^d fragmcnts fly, 
Whilst the drear ^nnds in Mrhispering murmurs die , 
And each mild star that marks the tranquil nigfat 
Gilds the reposing wave with iriendly light. 
O botii the fnends of man, to whom belong 
The gaantlet and tiie horse, the lyre and song ! 
Whose proweM first shali dignify my Utyn ? 
Tis PoUnz first I sing : yet both ahall meet my 
imuse. 

'Midtt AareB^ that threaten^d, ai in aet to doae 
Their adTene rocks, and Pontns drear witfa unoim, 
Wheo^Argo pasty (her fineight the sons of Godi) 
And aafely reach^d Bebryria*8 wild abodes ; 
Straigfat down the vessers sides the chieft descend, 
And o'er tiie shelter^d beach their footstafw bend; 
Place on the kindling fires the vase ; and spread 
All on a flhaded spot their leafy bed. 

Tbe royal brotiierSy eager to escplore 
The tyhran acenes, fiur wander^d irom tfae shore ; 
Cer a,fidr moantain'8 woodland snmmitB stray^d, 
The nuied beanties of its brow survey^d ; 
Andy tradng tfae recesses of the monnt, 
Foondy deqi-retir^d, a cool perennial fonnt : 
Brimfiil beneath a craggy rock it ^eam'd ; 
Whilsty at the bottom of the wooSand beanf d 
Fnll many a scatter^d pebble to the ligfat, 
As oystal or as polish'd silver bright. 
BesidB tiiis iq[>oty the pfame-tree quiTering play^d, 
And pensive poplars waT*d a paler shade ; 
While mai^ a fir in living veitiare grew, 
And tfae deep cypress darketf d on tfae view : 
And tfaere eacfa flower tfaat marks tiie balmy clost 
Of i^ring^ tfae little bee^s ambrosia, blows I 
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Hard by (his cooch thc rock) a diieftaiii frown^d^ 
His ears fresh reeking from the gaimtlei^ wound. 
Dire was his giant form ! and ampiy spber^d 
The broad projection of his breast appeat^ I 
Xike some CoUmirbi wnmgfat too firm to fed, 
Hisback all nnewy 8eem'd of solid iteel I 
On his strong brawny amn his.mnsdes itoody 
lAe rockSy tfaaty rounded by the torrent flood, 
llu-ongfa the clear wave their shelving ridges sImw 
Qno amootfa and polish*d prominenee bdow. 

Roogb ronnd bis loins a Uon'^ spoito w«ro Ifang ; 
JSnspeoded by the paws the trophy faong. 
Victorioos Bollox wew^d, nndieck'd by drc o d y ' 
The tavage duef, and thas coniplaoent said : 

■' PoL Healthyfriendy wfaoe'er you are— iSay, who 

therace 
That fate hath settled in so ble8s*d a place ? , 

Amff* How healih — when I see men .1 nevtr 
saw? — 

Poh Fear not— yon see no jfugitives from law. 

Amy. Fearnot?->believeme,lhaveliv*4tooloiigy 
To leam that lesson from a stranger^s tongue. 

Po(. How captious ! rude as clowns tiiat break 
the clod ! 

Amy, I^m as thou seest t thy shore I never trod ! 

JPsZ. Come^ ^nd yonll find a welcomel 

Amy, Welcome — no — 

I ne'er accept a welcome, nor bestow. 

PoL Strange ! may I taste that rivnlet ? 

jfmy, TeU me, first^ 

JSFfietter tby banimg Ups aie ^^tcVC^ V^ ^\c%\X 
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Pol, What isyourprice? Here's silver — 

Amy, In the fight 

To prove^ man close oppo8'd to maD^ tiiy migfat ^ 
With stewiy e^e^ wiffa ganiitletrarm alert^ 
By artifioe or force tfay poweis exert* 

P41L BatidKmiamltofight? 

Amf» Bebold fafaii bm^ 
Who ne^tf m oombat knew nmnanly ftar. 

PoL fiay, wfaafii tfae prize fbr wfaicfa we ucgetfao 
fivy? 

ifmy. Tbe Yanqnisb^d mnst the yictor^ will obey* 

Poh Tk tfaos the sangoine-crested birds en' 



Anuf» Or birds or lions— >sucfa tfae war I wagc 

Tfais saidy fais hollow condi the giant Uew; 
And, starting at tfae signal, niBh'd to Yiew 
(Their famg bair flowing) his Bebrycian troop : 
A 8|»eading plane o'er-ardi'd the stm^y gronpe ; 
Wldle mi^ty Castor hasten'd to in? ite 
Tbe dioBoi dnefiy spectators pf the fi^^t. 

Soon as tibe coml»tants wtth bnll-faide bandi 
Had fixM tfae massive gaontlets to tfaeir bands, 
And Yonndthdr shoulders brae^d tlie leathemtfaong, 
Tbcry breatfa'd d^ance 'mid tbe drcUng throqg. 
Now tfae dread tnsA of thdr art begon, 
£acta striving to elnde tfae ghmcing sun 1 
PoUnzl wi& tliee tiiy rival yamly iries 1 
The rays shot faU on Amycu8's eyes. 
Enrag^d he quiek advanc*d upon his foe, 
And aim^c^ witfa bands high-nus'dy a deadly blowl 
Bot waiy Pollux the 'mid fiiry broke^ 
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And ning upon his cheeks a stnnmng strok^* 
Still more incens*d the gianf s bosom boi]*d^ 
As tbns his yengeance on himself recoil*d ; 
And bendiiig downward fbr a rarar aiin-— 
His braYe' Bebiyciaiis raiifd tfae lond acctafaii. 
Nor lefls tfae riionting Greeks tfaeir champion cbeii^i 
ForfilPdwitfafbndanxietyytfaevfeai^d — 
Feai^d — ^tfaatthe^enormons diiefiiiij^t onwaidnHby 
And with.a Tilyus' wei^t tiie heio cmih. 
Bot fae, still firm— stiU dexfhnis to ongige» . 
Corb^d, wifli repeated strokes^ fais maRi lage. 
Dmnk witfa tfae blows the son of Neptone itoo^ 
Streams goshing from his month of pnrple bloofL 
Instant, fiie warrior-worthies, as they saw 
The shatter*d remnant of his broken jaw^ 
His gash^d dieeks swohi^ his socket^onkeD eyn^ 
FilFd with trinmphant shouts the rendhig skiak 

The prince^ yet eager in the fight^ provokes 
ffis rival combatant, with feintfhl strokes ; 
His less evasive steps now staggering plies ; 
Tbetty seizing on the moments of snrprisey 
Full on his brow betwixt his eye-brows ^uh^d, 
And to the bone tfae rended forehead mash'd: 
Snpnie to earth^ amidst the dread afiray, 
He felly and on the reeking plane-leaves lay* 

But soon he rear'd liis stature from the groond ; 
And both vindictive dealt the mutual wonnd. 
In hnrried onset, on the neck and breast 
The maddening tyrant of Bebrycia press^d ; 
Whilst in new strength unvanquish^d Pollnx rose^ 
Still driving at the head his d^Iier blows. 
As in blacksweat each limb coUapsing shrunk^ 
Tbe j»uit-cbainpion'ft vaniited vijsour snnk ( 
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Yct Pollux stood in more mjyestic grace, 

And manlier bloom sprung frcshening o*er bis face. 

Say, muse, bow Jove'ft high son (for yoa can teil) 
Had power the saYage mooster to repel : 
Your faithful bard, I finish or prolong 
Tbe Yaried taie, as yon inspire mysong. 

Benty in one desperate dfort, to remand 
His scattering hononrs^ on tfae Greek'8 left hand 
Wad, with bis own, he seiz^d ; then tttm'd obiique 
To sfaon the threatening chief prepar^d to strike— • 
Hie ponderons gaontlet of his rigltt hand sped 
Deatii-menacing—- bnt miss^d the royal head 
That slid elnsiYe of the blow ; eUite» 
Tbe hero of the Oreeks aim'd snrer fiite ! 
Foll on the crest of Amycns it flew ; 
And tfae gor^d temples gap*d disclos^d to view ; 
Wfaik^ sndden, gnshing €nm tiie fbrceiiil wound 
The crimson cnrrent trickled to the gronnd. 
^oiek on his clieelui the strokes redoubling flash— * 
Vnd his teeth chatter^d witfa Inll many a crash. — 

Stretcfa*d on tfae^cold eartfa, dim life's tremUing 
ligbt, 

'is hands he lifted — to renonnce tbe fi|^t. 

tt Pollux (thongh bis triampbs clos^d tbe fi«y) 

misb^d by no base deed the splendid day : 
\ile Amycus by iatber Neptnne swore, 
lat he wonld iqjure straogert nefer mort V 



THE TWENTY^ECON] 

CASTOR AND POLl 

PART THB 8BC0ND. 

Next Castor rise (since now tfay brol 
Hatk kindled tfae rapt Mine*k liymiiin 
Rise, mailed chief, who loVst the* her 
Thou migfaty master of the warrior-ho 
The bold twin-offspring of immorta 
Wrought np to frensy by the power o 
Had bome, rapacions, from their fath( 
Leucippus' daughters — ^fair in virgin b 
Aphareos* sons the^ injnrions deed sur 
(The future bridcgrooms of each ravis 
And straight pnrsued the Brothers in 
Idas strong-limb*d, and Lyncens sharp 
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Long siuce Letadppns hath affix*d their dowers, 
Betrotb'dy and with an oath confirra*d tbem onrf. 
And sorey twas base, throngh cunning to preyaily 
With danKng Inres of gold their sire anail ; 
Hurry their nnileSy and berds^ and wealtfa away, 
Aod make our property yonr lawlesi prey., 

^ Oft have I argued, though my words arie fbw^ 
( A plain remonstrance, but, alas ! too tme) 
'' Say^ hath not Elis — nurse of many a steed, 
The' Arcadian vallies that improve the breed 
Of beanteous \aatf and Sparta*s wide domain, 
And prond Messene^s state, and Argos' phuny 
And where rich Corinth opes her ample bay, 
All Ghrecia^S towns in populous display — 
Say, have not these of maids a numerous tribe, 
Bright-bloomingy to be won without a bribe ? 
Viigins, that boast, in roind as beauty iair^ 
The genial nurture of parcntal care. 
For you, who from a lineage great and good 
Draw tbe pure current of heroic blood, 
How easy, whtle their hononr^d sires rcjoice, 
Amidst the lovely train, to fix your choice l 
My friends, it ill becomes a prince, I've said, 
lusidioos, to snpplant the bridal bed! 
Our uuptials but allow us to pursue, 
And well engage to find fit brides for yon.*' 
Such were my words-^but ah ! the breesBes ganra 
Their sonnd, all miavaiiing to the wave ! 
Yet tliongh no prayers your stnbbom bosoms bent, 

I £v*n now (for we are kin) ev^n now relent I 

, But if our warlike prowess niost be tried, 
And bateful arms be fix'd on, to decide ; 
If vengeance bid the blood of kindred stain, 

j In figlit too omiaou», the listed pUui ; 

/ roL. 1. H 
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Eacb tbe fond bridegroom of a happy bi 
Tlius lighter muchiefs roay om' honse b 
Nor the dire contest speed the fiitei of 
He spoke^ nor vaiiily. On tbe groondy 
Their armour Idas and brave PoUuk pbi 
But LynceuSy boldly mardiing to tbe fii 
Shook his strong spear beneatb bis circl 
Then Castor brandiflb'd hk upiifted lanc 
And tbeir plum'd bebnets wave as tbey 
First wtth tbeir spears tbey tried tbe 
To find, ill-guardedy some more vital pa 
Bnt all in vain tbe' altemate weapons sl 
The sbarp points, breaking, to tbeir tar{ 
Next, tfae bright (alcbions from tbeir sb 
And to the closing figbt vrith fury flew ! 
At the broad buckier of bis vengefui fo 
And noddingcasque, wliile Castoraim*d 
The quick-ey'd Lynceus all his powers 
And lop*d thc rival plumage witii bis bk 
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The forceful falchion I from the gaping wound 
His bowcls gush'd, and wcltering gor^d the ground. 
To earth he h\h ! and gasping as he lies, 
Dcath'ft dim sufifasion vcils his glaring eyes* 

Nor eYcr was iU-omen^d Idas led 
By his fond motfaer to the naptial bed ! 
For, as vindictiye of his brother'» doom, 
He tore a colamn from Aphareos' tomb, 
Aiming its massive Yengeance at the foe 
With wild uplifted arm, in act to throw^ 
HeaYetfs sovereign Lord elanc^d a flaming bnmd 
That dash^d the shattering marble from \ua handf 
Throogh all his writhing irame the lightnings sped, 
Andy in a cra^ of thunder, he fell dead ! 

The Brothers thus unrivard fervoar firea^ 
Brave in themselves, and spnmg from valiant sires! 
Haily soDJt of Leda! let each noble name 
Oive to m.y hymning harp a deathless fiune! 
For every poet, kindliDgy as he sings 
Your deeds, and Helen^s, and the heroic iungi 
Who leveU*d Ilion's pride, in andent days, 
Lives in yoar spirit, and partakes the praise ! 
His lofty lyre to vrarlike glory stnmgy 
Yonr high renown the Chian poet sung, 
With A^ve fleets, and battles fam'd ?!&ar^ 
And Troy and Thetis' son, the tower of war* 
I too chaont martial nambers ; nor refuse 
The homble ofierings of my votive muse 1 
Soch as the nine inspire, my verse appeart— 
Poetic honoan cbarm immortal ean ! 
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TBE DESPAIRING LOVER^ 

Am mm c m diepiierd Wd a emel mald; 
Aad hnMd nin wiahef all mHHh scorn fefiaid, 
Her beaateoiB flgore bnt belied ber miild— 
A &m too loTe]^, witb a loiil fmkiiid * 
She knew not Copidy or his bitter dart; 
She knew not Ci^id^ power to tame tiie heart 
No bhidr of lo¥e fai soft sdlhsioD Uooni^d, 
Nor pity^ dewy Ui^f her Qr«s inam*d. 
His n^Hig womid ihe ne^er tOKfd to cabn; 
Nor ponr^dy in kiises or hi dgfaB, a bafan ! 
Bnt flOYage at tiie wildest bcast tiiat prowb^ 
Tbat on tiie fbrest-taonten grimly scowls^ 
No parley conld her fury-^pirit brook ; 
Loor^d her dark eyes, and death was fai fiet W 
Oft from lier &ce fhe roseate coloor flew, 
And her whole sonl in anger msli^d to view ! 
Yet was she fair^ and ev*n disdain had charms- 
He sigh'd to snatch her irowning to his arms ' 
At le^gth, bewilder^ in tlie gloom of iatey 
He songfat with trembling steps the virgin^ f 
KissM &t bare thresboldy hiing liis tlirobbiny 
i4ir<4 Atf tean goahiDg m % tAnent^ ilukl : 
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A, cruel fair ! in some wild forest born ! 

ly hatred — love, and all thy pleasure — scom l 

ty nurse — the bloody lioness alone : 

y cold, cold beart — impenetrable stone ! 

ie—take tfais cord — 'tU all I now can give— 

;o (nor longer wili thy torment live) — 

> yhiere the wretched find relief I go— 

bere lovers drink oblivion of their woel 

•t what— tliis scorchmg fever — what can tame? 

18 ! all Lethe conld not qnench the 6ame ! 

lieo, ye gates, to meet these eyes no more ; 

reweUI Isee whattimereserYesinstore! 

ir is the rose, yet soon its beauty flies I 

m the Bweet yiolet, soon the lily dies t 

on melts the whiteness of the fleeting snow; 

iUB passes youth ! thus fades its vemal glow .' 

e time will come, when ev'n thy heart shall proYey 

iiile stream thy bitter tears, the pangs of loTe/ 

t grant this prayer ! alas, I ask no more, 

len thon shalt see me pendant at thy door, 

I, pass not — pass not by — but kjndly shed 

tear of pity to embalm the de^d ! 

id loose the cord; and o^er rae Ughtly tlu^ow 

»or shading robc ; and then one kiss bestow; 

least refitse not such a boon in death— 

ar not — no kisses can restore my breath ; 

I ! fear not — I shall never more arise ! 

'n though thou kiss with soft relenting siglis ! 

st, duly dug, my sepulchre provide, 

f love and mc its hoUow ceU shall hide ! 

d tiirice ' Here rests my friend !* dcpartingsay ; 

rather cry, * Here Ues my trae love'8 clay !' 
en let this simple epitaph be mine, 
y trerobUng hand now tracca tb^ ^\sX>fl!Ji^ 

J 
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' Love slew him, traveller I stop— to sootbehiB sfaade! 
Aod pitying say, fae lov'd a nithless Dnid ;' 
This said, and in despairiiig ireB^y boM, 
High by tfae wsll a ponderoiw stone fae roffd ; 
Then, cfinbii^Sy fiB*d tfaB GOid Bbove, aod tied . 
Tfae fiital neoM^ and spmM the stone il de' 
QniTeringfaide^l thefiBr-wWyWhaidieaBW 
Her pendott liow, ahow^d no tigni of Bwe, 
Nor ahed one tear ; bot sownifiil gfancet cBSt^ 
And her Bght robe poUBted, Bt abe paati 
Then lan to ^isw tfae wresdcra in the gnyvB^ 
Thence Tisitfaig tfae bBth devote to loie ; 
There Capid^ uug^ ^ > mBrble base, 
Stood finowiiiBg (fer the conseorated plBeB $ 
And, instHDiti as he saw tlie fiur-4NM Ibvb, 
He fidly Bud cniBh^d her in tbe fiiBBtBui-wBfel 
Iife's pnrple4!iirrent q^ted at tfae blow, 
And tiiese but words came fidtering frombalow: 
' LoverSy adiea f behokiy Ihe sconier diea I 
Loye tfaose that bm .' fi>r hcByen*f decreeaBre wfsc' 
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THE YOUNG HERCULES. 

SooN as Alcmena bade her pleanng care» 
Wash^dy aud with miik weli fed, for rest prepare ; 
AlcideSy wiio ten moiitlis liad seen tfae lif^ty 
And Ipbiclos, jost younger by a night ; 
She gently iaid them on the brasen shleld 
< Wh^ great Amphitryon in the tented field 
From Pterilas tiad won) on either liead 
Pkic^d her iair hands, and fbndly-smiling said, 
' Sleep— «leep secnre, my boys, the night awa^ ; 
Sweet be yonr ea&y rest, till dawning day.' 
She spol^e : and straight their heavy eyeUds yield 
To slumber, as she rocks the cradlhig shield. 

But when deseending Ursa maik'd the skie^f 
Where the jred rays of broad Orion rise, 
VeiVd by the shades of midnight,.Juno sent 
/Her vengeful soul unknowing to relent) 
Two serpents, with commisaiou to destroy 
The infimt Hercules, JoTe'8 Tigorous boy ! 
Terrific through the portal^S valves they came, 
Their eye-balls shooting a pemicious flaroe ! 
Bristled their acure scales o'er many a fi)ldy 
Thenprone to eartfa their biood-swoUibelUesr<^UM^ 
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And, as alopg tfae marble floor they flew, 
Fell poison from tlieir jaws the monsters threw. 
Now hjuamg o'er the ^eld the serpents hnng, 
Each brandishjtiig ^i rage his&ifted tongne! 
'When atnugbt (jh^ Jo¥e sees ali) the babes awoke, 
And thnNii^ theroom 91 steady splendoBr broke I 
As tfaeipr 4kc^ 4w capgjbt IpfaichiB^ eye» 
The chiid to pity raift*d a short ahrill ciy ; 
Qoick firom his Ijittle limba tfae covering cait^ 
And Mfnoji^ to flv^iv^tfa flhivering fear aghast. 
Biit jumg AlciQies sttetofa'd (nor stretcVd In Taii^ 
|Iii armiy to ckttp Ifaem in a deadly cfaain. 
Witfa eager faands tiieir iwelling throats he aeli^dy 
And veMim,^hatefiil to tfae* immortals, sqoeeiM 
FVom tfaieir black jawa 1 convnlt^d, th^ vraWd 

cadiiinre 
Atioapd Jl«a babe^ who &it tfae bero*i firef 
WbtHf ftst nnvrean^d, iie*er ahndder^d vrith abvmi, 
Or criedy jmt Uubb^dy in hii imne*! anm 4 
Thejnr curli relaz^d in many a livid itripe ; 
At length they yielded to an inlant*8 gripe. 

Startiiig, Alcmenafirst o*erheard the crio^— 
^ Ariae I Amphitryon ! mnch I fear ! ariie! 
Wait— wait not for yoar sandals 1 mnch I fear ! 
Onr younger son poor Iphiclus I hear. 
And see what light o'er all the chamber fiilb! 
Tbough not yet moniy how visible the walls ! 
Some strapge event l'— ^e said-«<-and at her word 
Amphitryon rose, and instant snatch^d his sword 
Tbat^ by a peg suspended o'er his head, 
Adpm^dy a high>vnronght work, tbe cedar-bed ; 
Then dravnng from its lotewootifiheath the blade, 
(While tlie wide room grew dark in sndden sl^^e) 
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He calVd bis train that, hu8h'd in slmnben deep, 
Lay snoriog oat the beaviness of sleep : [bear 
* Haste— ^wste, my servantsl instant flambiBanx 
Hither-— QDbirtt tlie gaiea — and qoick repairl' 
Stn^l^ at kb ¥oiee tte roafd attMMlMti OM^ 
EMh wafiBf ia life faHMl liie tiNeM ftDM : 
A£Af wlien they mm tlie yoiiiig Alcid« dHp 
Two fieiy Mrpenti witli Im eager gnip^ 
In wUd mnne they ilnddei^d ! birtttelM^ 
Iie^p^*in an eztMy of dDldiih jc^; 
And with a hmgfay fais trimnph to oempleto^ 
Flnoy tha dead monstera at hki fiither^i ftet. 
Her IpfaMoi, all tremUnigy to her farenrt 
AkmeMi CMight, and taiir d tfae bftfae to fwt e 
Oler tfaa yomig^faero wfaile Ampfaitryon thiviM 
The lambkinli ioflest deeoe ; then seekt repooe» 

Tfae created cock, as gleaitfd tfaa .oricnt ilqry 
Had tfarice prodafanrdtfae day-spnngftom on Ugh; 
When ftir Alcmeiia calPd the lioary ieer 
Wfao erer gaini witfa trotfa tfae wonderlng e«r| 
Tfae* mniioal Ibrtone of fbe nigfat mn o^er, 
And bnde faim iay, wfaat lieaven reierf^d in ilore* 
' Nor angfat ( Alcmena cries) throogfa fear concetl, 
If woci await oi, let tfay tongoe rmol t 
For faioy tfay wiMkmi knows, is mortal caret 
Eacfa ill tfaat faearen predesthiei» man nnnt faCM'.* 
Sfao apoke : tfae qneen TiTesi» tfaoi addreiifds 
< Hailt pvent, witfa a godHke offipring faleMld ! 
Fear not, O tfaoo, iriiom regal iptondonn gince t 
Fear not, O tfaoo, of Perieai' royal racel 
By tfae dear ligfat tfaat long faatfa lefttfaeie ey M ■ 
Mo more to ioe the ro^ moming mt, 
The dayi ihali cooM^ wfaen many a makl of Oreeeei 
TwudlDg, on lapkl wfaeel, tfae carded fleeco, 




T«^ m «« glart chMiii Mi npMB 
Whm Jovvifh PM doM faMD|(^iBto^ 

TlPUVO iUMKi pMty nBliCPOOTnCBiMMM 

Mvt pniipt IWmd oartUjf diiMilBi 
He 4nU tie «iird HiB nB^i^vr of 
Sv^B thne ivIm» finn tteir cBfemi* 
Aronfd Hie kMd nonitan ef tbe wil4 
T» iiigr wiiinMird fingi tlie «nnei^ 
Tlm witli tte inm tlie iMnilaM wolf 
Aad Mge, n iociil iperti^ tiMf enboinripi 
Bvt^ nljfely pfnoen^ bid tky ihEtn pnpen 
tab oopn or low^wood n tbe imrnii bnrj 
Hie roagb npeietlni^ ory lit witb eeii^ 
Tl^ dry ecbndn tremBlon lo tfae bieeae, 
Or bnuiibln creeping o^er tbe iteril ioil ; 
Aod boni yon ierpeoti In te kindled i^le** 
What time, tbe ileeping iBfimti to deToor 
Hiey hitf^daloiig tbeie room — ^tlie midniglif 
Theiiy let a fiiitldnl vomdy at dawn of di^, 
The* eztiiigaiBb^d aibes to tfae flood convcgr ; 
Qoick o'er her beady if &voQriiig breeen bl 
To the mde rocfci her icatter^d borden tbro 
And inlantly retnm, nor look behiiid 
On tfae dire magic of tfae waTn and wind* 
Nezty let pnre inilphar to the roomi mtore 
Salabrious air ; and sprinkle on tfae floor 
Clear water from the iiTing fdontain brong|] 
With olirn crowtf d— wVtti «^X n ^bqSb} tnn 
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And last, on Jove the victim boar bestow ; 
So shall yc trininph o'cr the croiiching foe !* 
Thiis spoke Tiresias, as the god iospir'd ; 
And to his ivory car, lovir-bent with age, retir^d, 

A» tbe yonng plant amid the garden growSy 
Beneath his motfaer^s care Alddes rose : 
And tfaongh soch honour as a child he won^ 
Still waa he caU'd Amphitryon'8 godlike son, 
Hii letter^d lore ApoUo's ofEspring taoghty 
Old linos, wrinkled by laborions thongfat! 
Bot Earytns (wfaoae tbousand acres shone 
By long bereditaiy right his own) 
Bade Idm tiie praises of the bowman cbum^ 
And fix'd the leather^d sbaffs anerring aim ; 
Wbile sweet Enmolpns form'd bis voice to song, 
And shap*d bis bands the box-tree lyre along I 
Eacb varying feint tbe Argive wrestlers show 
In strong contortions with the gallant foe ; 
On listed plains the gauntlet to direct^ 
And vrield its iron vengeance vrith effect ; 
How those who act the boxer*s vigorous part 
Find meet occasions to display their art ; 
An tbis firom fierce Harpalycus be knew — 
Wbom tbongh yet distant, no man dar^d to view ; 
Whtle, storming for the camage of the figbt, 
On bis dark brow hung death aud pale affiight. 
Oft too Amphitryon taught tbe blooming boy 
Witb fondness tbat bespoke a father^s joy, 
In the high car his generous steeds to train; 
To giiide their swiftness vrith unerring retn ; 
Turn sbort the vriieels impetuous as tliey roll ; 
Nor dash the glowing axle on the goal I 
From Argivc plains, in youth'8 more vigorons day, 
^ull many a prize the sire had bome away : 
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And still unbroken stood liis car snblime, 
Thou^ liie worn reins liad felt tfae worm of time. 
Bnt how to hnmcfa wiffa all a warrioi^s art, 
Witfa ail a wahrioi^ibrcey tfae deaflifiil dart ; 
To rinniy beneath fais shield's protectiTe shade, 
Tfae ffariooB impidse of the flasfafa^ biade ; 
To maitrind armies dreadibl in anray, 
^ieaditbe fierce bemey and w^tfan^d amboBh li^; 
Snch Gwtor4an|^t-<-wfaat time, in lydenB^ r^p^ 
He fledy an adle, over Argoi^ plain. 
Tfae Arglve sceptre irom AdrastiB cam^ 
Wfao bi^e tfae vineyard yales faail Ty&Bm^mifiif\ 
Ko w airl ort eqnal prowess conM «agage/ 
Tbe vaUait Castor, ere nnstmni^ by age* 

Tboi tangfat tbe palfas of glory to pnmiey 
Beneatb liis moter^ eye tfae liero grew. 
Fast-by liis fiitfaei^ bed, a lionli hMte 
Form*d fais rongfa concfa, in all its sbaggy piidcL ' 
His eTening viuids, large as Iiinds partake, 
Were sa^tomy Teifson and tlie Doric cake : 
^nt aparing were liis nooodaiy meals ! — amy^ 
|n no ridi Test, wlu>se flotitiog folds displi^^ 
The needle^ art — ^in plain nnprincely robe 
'^Twas fais to range the* infaospitable g^obe^ 
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Hit iitttnmi«[iti of labonr Udd «lidey 
Hie iMMiy hwPdmiMMi ta tfae ofaief rqplied » 
* I hafta^ (nor deem it a reloetant.tMk) 
O stnBger, to impart wfaate^er yoa ask: 
Foriniidi celettial Hennet I revere^ 
\¥faoie •tatoetawfiil in eadi road appear. 
He moat of aU tiieheaYenly tribey tiiey lay, 

HatestliosewlioftomthetraTellartanittiw^ ■ 
rtleae flockt, witfa wfaicfa tfae liiUi» tfae titoy m 

InnDmeronty own Aogias fiir tfaeir lord : [stor^d-^ 

Oler miioaB soili tfaey range beyond onr view ^ 

On Elisa^ toft banlu Ifaeir patii poraae, 

Or vAum dhrine Alpfaeot' watert flow ; 

0# where Biqiratiam^t cinttering vineyardt glow^ 

Or wanton herey amid tfaete im^idt of gold; 

And eTory flock apart eiyoyt itt fold. 

TFIiondi.Grop^d by maii^ a faerd tfaat rovet anwnd^ 

In finm laiariance tmilei tfaeur pattnie^Sroond, 

Hffinint* rieh marfh : ibr heroy faeneatfa tibe dew, . 

mn Taried herfaoge tpringt ibr ever new. 

8ee to tim ri|j^ tfaeur ttJlt oootpicaoat iimm§ 

BeyonA tfaie wfaMhng conr^t of tbe ttreHn^ 



While thrice plousUd np, tbe teca 
Tlicj nbo the Tineyards plant, o 
Or tread thc wine-preis vrith lal: 
WeH know tUe weallhy niDiiarcb 
The graBB-green Talee, llie hartea 
And widely-WBving ftr as yondei 
Whoae lair tops ^lilter wttli refr 
Tliese shadowy gardenE, wliere o 
(For sucii the life of swains) prei 

But tell me, is it cliance or ba: 
Yonr footsteps, atranger, to thefi 
Say, do you seeL (nor deetn my 
Ttic king, or onc of hia atlendan 
TmEt to my care : and snre, if r 
Your manly giaceB, uiil yonr po 
Sliine, with m sembltince of igni 
For lim» tbe nns of gods appeaj 

Jove's 9on replied; ' O fricnd, 
To bail the piincc whoin Elis' re 
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liitlier fruni the town Aogias came, 
I Phyleu.H, his lov'd son, long mark'd hy fame; 
yester mom — to view, for many a day, 
-ural riches in their fuli display. [cy^^» 

I kingt, wbo trace their weaith wlth watchiiil 
riib, while aggnmdis^d tiieir boaaes rise i 
let 01 basten, aad tlie sovereign bail— 
'onder stali I'll guide yon down tbe Tale.' 
ns nddf be leada tbe way, wbile wonder rote, 
maoy a tbougbt revolving aa be goes ! 
witb tbe feelings of unufoal awe, 
Uon^iB spoils, tbe club^s strong knots be saw. 
be wonld aik, wbence came tbis bero gneit— 
Eear, as oft, the rising words repress^d; 
usive tbey migfat seem, or iU-design'd--^ 
knowt tbe motions of anotber^k mind ? 
hilst yet tiur off, tbe dogs sagacious knew 
r comiug by tbeir tread and scent ; and flew 
1 every part, and great Alcides bay'd ; 
-onnd thie ahepherd fawn^d, and whining pla^r^d. 
i threats lie siiatch'd tbe stones that loosely lay , 
droTe tlie scattering mastiTes iar away ; 
e pleas'd, as silenc'd by his voice they fled, 
lark their guardian vigilance he said : 
gods ! wbat usefiil animals are these ! 
rent ! how snbaervient to the shepherd^t easet 
tbey but quick instinctive sense to know 
different aspect of a iiiend or fbe, 
reatore could outvie their honest worth— 
msbing witb an ill-tim'd fury fortb, 
fierce tfaey bay'd 1' he spoke — tbey dtsappear^d, 
not tbe murraur of a growl was lieard. 
santime tfae sun his westering car dispbiy^d^ 
B Uesper g^mmer^d through tiie cooUng shiule» 
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With tlieso, three huiidred white-legg'd bulls wtro 
fed, [red ; 

(CurKd thcir smooth homs) — two bundred, glossy- 
While, siiver as the swan, in gambols run 
TwelTCy chief of all, and sacred to the sun ! 
These, in the flowery pastnre^ kept apart, 
Rosh 00 tfae momitain-beasts that, irequent, dart 
From their deep thickets on the herd below : 
BeUowingy glance death, aud gore the shaggy foe. 

'Midst tfaese, proud Phaeton uniivaU'd shone, 
Wfaose prowess and divine efiulgence won, 
The glory of tiie pastnre-fields aftr, 
From swains the title of tfae Moming Stan 
Soon as aronnd Alddes' sfaoulder spread 
He saw tfae iion^s f poils^ fais iron head 
He dash^d with rapid aim — ni fury bome— 
Buty on tlie lefty Alcides seiz^d fais faom ; 
His stubbom neck drag^d downwards to die grouBd, 
Andpressing faisbroad shoulder, writli^d faim round; 
Then, s training all tfae mnscles of fais strength, 
Heav^d liim aloft in air, and pois'd him at arm'8 length* 
Hosh'd in the sudden stiliness of amaze, 
The king, the prince, the gaping rustics gaze. 

And now, retreating from the raral scene, 
The prince and hero tread the twihght green, 
To Elia bent ; and quick the patfa-way pass 
That, narrow nigfa the stalls, 'mid \vaving grass, 
Neztled tfarooghvineyard8,windingdown iheglade, 
And indistinctly sunk into the shade. 
Hien Phyleus, foremost as he trac*d the grove, 
|[His head faalf-tora'd) addre8s'd the son of Jove : 
' Yoor iame already, 'tis my strong beUef, 
Eiatii reach*d my wondering ears, O strang^ chief! 

YOL. !• I 



I 1 i\e cnietiainy ^wnettier Argos ga 

^11 ' ^)r rocky Tir^^ns claims the heroj 

rfi| Oi* vfaether proud Mycenae were 

^tl, If memory foil not, was of Persc 

No Greek bat yon snch actiouB c 

This tawny skin inclines me to bi 

This akiQy vho^e awful honours g 

Speak the Upl4 deed, and mark tl 

p Say then, if you are he^ as ^torie 

.1 He, by ivhosie arm the sa¥age pn 

Say, by what weapon pierc'cl, the 

And ivrhat dire fate hi3 wandering 

To Nemea ? pp such beast our ft 

f But bears, and tusky boars, and 

Are natives here. — Some mock'd 

And scom*d the* amusiTe tale, as ' 

He spoke — and now» as broad 

y The social path, inviting conversi 

Walk^d all attentive by the h^ro'c 

I* Who ihnSy to gratify his wish, r^i 
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For sacrifice unpaid ; and nish'd amain, 
One flood of carnage, through Pisaeum's plain ; 
Aud o*er the Bembuiaean glades, more fell^ 
Bade all the deloge of his fury swell ! 
Euristheos iirst enjoin*d me to engage 
This beasty but wi8h'd me slain beneath his rage. 
Arm*d with my bow, my qniver^d shafts, I went^ 
And grasp^d my club, on bold defianee beiit — 
My knotted club, of strong wild olive made, 
Thaty rugged, its anpoIish*d rind display^d ; 
That with a wrench from Helicon I tore, 
Its roots and all, and thence the trophy bore. 
Sood as I reach'd tfae wood, I bent my bow, 
Firm-stmng its painted curve, and oouching low, 
Notch'd on the ncrve, its arrow — Iook'd aronnd, 
And from my covert trac*d the forest-gronnd. 
Twts now higfa noon. No roar I heard, nor saw 
One print that might betray the prowler*s paw ; 
Nor rustic sound, amidst his pastoral care, 
Nor herdsman, who migfat show the Iion*8 lair. 
Nor herds nor herdsmen venture to the plain ; 
All, iix^d by terror, in their stalls remain. 
At length, as up the mountain-groves I go, 
Amidst a thicket, I espy my foe : 
£re evening, gorg*d witfa camage and with blood, 
He songht his den deep-buried in tfae wood. 
Slaugfater^s black dyes — fais faoe — his chest distain, 
And hang, still blacker, irom his clotted mane ! 
Wiiile shooting out his tongne witb foam besmear^d, 
He licks tfae grisly gore tfaat steep'd fais beard. 
Midst bowering sfambs I faid me irom fais view, 
Tfaen aim'd an arrow, as fae nearer drew, 
Bnt fi-om his flank tfae ffaaft rebonDding flew. 



I 
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xiu Blnggy hide repaUive of the 
The feathei^d vengeance hiu^d, w 
My bowy oDce more, with vehenM 
Then first he saw— and risiiig in ti 
Of lordly anger, to the fight impe 
Scou-g^d with his lasliing tail his n* 
His brindled neck^ and bent into a 
His backy in act to boond apon his 
As vdien a wheeler his tough fig-tre 
And flexilc to a wheel each felly te 
Through gradnal heat— awbile the 1 
In corves, thcn springB elastic firom 
Thus tlic fcll beast, Idgh boonding fi 
Sprungy with a saddcn iropolsey to t 
My lcft hand held my darts, and rou 
Spread, thickly-wrought, my strong | 
My olive club I wielded in roy righ 
And his shagg*d teroples struck, witti 
Thc olive 8napp'd asunder on Ms het 
Trembling he reerii — ♦^*» •"*— 
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My griping thighs — then heav'd him (as the breath 
Ltost its last stniggles in the gasp of dcath) 
Aloft in air ; and hail*d the savagc dead ! 
Hell yawn^d — to hell his monster-spirit fled ! 
The conqiiest •'er, awhile I Takily tried 
To strip witb stone and steel the shaggy hide ; 
Some god insptr^d me, in tfae serions panse 
Of Ihongfat, and pointed to the lion^s chiws. 
With tfaese fbll soon the prostrate beast I flay^d, 
And in the shielduiig spoUs my limbs array^d. 
ThnSy drendf d with flocks and herds and shephepdt 

bloody 
ji^hr^d tiie monfter of the Nemeni wood/ 



II 
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XHK TWENTY^i 
TBE BACCB 

Three «hrT»! ° beanteom Semel, 
^ei^rife ?„^ ™ "'^ «^" 1«^ «P« 
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* What raeans tliis rage ? what means' he breath- 

less cried ; 

* VVretch, thou shalt feel !' Autouoe fierce replied. 
Sti-aight in his blood her hands the mother drench^d^ 
While roaring, like a lioness, she wrenclfd 

His sunder^d head ! and Ino, as she press'd 
Infbriate witb her foot, the royal breast^ 
His shoulders from the writiiiiig body tore^ 
And dreaKt Autonoe^ rioting in gor^, 
Seiz'dy with a horrid howl, upon his heart ; 
And every maddenitfg femade snatch'd a part, 
Ail stain^d witb camageyas throngh Tbebes they g6, 
And bear not Pentheus from the mount, bnt woe t 

Such was his £ite : and O t let none presome 
To tempty with wicked scom, so dire a doom ; 
Nor mock the Grod, and deem himseif secure, 
In yonth tliough blaoming, th6Qgh M i(ge mature; 

For nie, may I tbe ju8t>^the pioui loVei' 
And hence gain favour in the sight of Jove. 
From such, sure blessiiigs to their of&pring flow , 
ji^rom impious sires, hereditary woe 1 
Hail, BacchuSy foster*d in the Thunderer^s thigh ; 
Hail, Semele ! and ye, \^ho firoini (m high 
Deriv*d the fires your righteOns ra^ dhplay*d, 
And gave your kindred kil^ to Pioto^s shade. 
Hail, heroines, hail ! let none your iiiry blame i 
Let none condemn the Gods 1 a God inspir^d tb» 
flamel 



^ ■Doyoa wipe? Cob. 
•tog^gwa— ' 

«^P. K« yonr h«ifc„. ^ 
yon lodt f 



IDYtLiUM THE TWENTY-SETENTII. 1 H 

t>aph. Come hither ; iVe somethiiig to whisper, 
ray maid — 
The»e wi|^ olives form an agreeable shade. 

Shtp. No— no— Ifr. Wagf 'tb a Uttle too sooni 
Tobedop^dioagik! 

Ih^h. Tben ru phy yoB a tnne 
BeDCfttb yooder ehns f 

Skip. Oo, and play to yoorself I 
I caimot attend to so wretcfaed an el£ 

IkiftL Ahf maideiiy of Yenni^ uigar bewvel 

Shep, Heranger! Dianaaloiieisiiiycarel 

Dtfh. IUm beedy lett tiie OoddeM» wboailhQ» 
yondefy^ 
Sboald rifet a knot yon may neter mitie I 

Sktp. 1^0 fear» whfle Diana eontbraes to watch » 
Be qaiet->-band8 off-^r, I fiwear^ I will scratch. 

JDqilk. Yoa may vaant, af yoa lilte, yoar alim 
delicate shape— 
Bat the &te of yoor ses yoa ciEai never esciqlM ! 

Skep, Believe me, by Vm, ni be never a wife ; 
Bat may yoa bear the yoke, aJl tlie dayt of yoar life. 

De^ In tfae endy I mnch fear yoa wiU narry 
8ome brote. 

Skip. Many wooen Tve had^ bnt ao wooer 
woi^sait! 

Dapft. What diink yoa of me ? 

S8Up. Why^ mjf fnend, withoot jeatp 
1 tiunk Hymen's yoke Is a borden, at best. 

Ik^ No : marriage it notfaing bat pleasore— 



. .w.irH:periho< 

*"■«'■" y««,.,j'.r 
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Daph, Vm Daphnis : my father, of musical fame, 
Old Lycid : my mother, Nomea. 

Shep. The blood 

Rims ricb inyour vemB; and yet miiie is as good. 

Dtiflu Not better, besnre; for your &tfaer I 



MenalcMy who lives in tfae vallfey bielow. 

Skef. Then show me your groves; and tfae cote 
wbereitlte§. 

Dtiph» Come hither j and maric how my cypreiMt 
I 



Skep. Browse yonder, my goatB^ wfaUe J haite t^ 
- Ifae grove ! 

jlh^ And ieed, my brave boUs— wfaile I wan-^ 
too in love ! 



IDYLLIUM 

The twenty-eighth. 



THE DISTAFF. 

Friehv to the wDof, eacli thrifty matron'» care, 

thoa, Ihe amrc-eyed Minerva's raeed, 
Thy poefs efaar^e, to Nileas' toweni repair, 

Whcre mes Veiuis' fane, GinbDwer'iI in reed! 

Thilher wc atk fair ninds to vtft iis o'er, 
TliaC Nicias, by the sweet-ton'd Gracel blesa'iJ, 

Tlieir ballow^d ofiapriDg, Diay with lctteHd lore 
And friendly coQver^e clmrai bis welcomc guest. 

^ThM Diataff, fliee of polish^d ivoiy fnun'd, 

1 bear, meet present to his lovely wife : 
So didl her frugtl iodaBtiy be lBm'd, 

The gemiiiie model of domeatic life ; 

^f^ilst ber fine veits shall manly limbs adom, 
The flowing gBnueiit, or the Tobe Hnccincl ; 

WbHe o'er ber water"d web» by femalea wom, 
Flmt» tbe ricb laatre of tbe ahadowy tinct. 

Hie fleece'a treasnre, each revolring year, 
Twke tfae ihom mother of the lamb soppliei.; 

For her vrbo hulds eacli toil — each acience dear, 
nalgnHu tbe»tainpot n«rft^i™>'ft«.-«^. 
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^or would I bear thee, DistatF, to the dome 
Where dissipation reigns, and idle mirtb ; 

"Xhee, who, amidst Sicilia'8 pasture-bloomy 
Tracest to Archias* c^ty^wsdto thy birth. 

^ happier ma nc ii o n be tliy l0t to gaiiiy 

Where IrreB my friend^ wfaoee heidth-restoriog «id 

^Lulto with lalnbrioiis blims the Hirohs of paiD, 
And gnaidt Miletos* aons from Flateli diHie* 

Thaf ihall thy iair poBsessor rise in ftine^ 
By tiiee reeall to mind her tmiefiil goest; 

.jAnd many a-oney fhat mfriu tiieei shiSl exefaijni| 
* Thongh hnC « trMal hrmu be posaeis^ 

'Tis for tlie glferli sake the gift we boart; 
^d iflmt ^firpend bw^wii w^ tidne fnos^ 



TBE CAPRic 

**nt «f, thy Zl . '**''«» «t 
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1 foviDg pinion thou art gone ! 
r^d by all, but fiifd to none : 
ay one who sees thee Yain^ 
86 tfay desertSy tn canting straiD^ 
dheayen! he^s in^tantly fiini}f d 
Mig tfay fiiends, however old. 
love, if tfaoa wilt tmfy liVe^ 
ml whose kindred feelings give 
!8t to life : thns all ahall piifef 
dnractery and deem thee wise. 
ly snsfif SQch firiendshlp^b worth poaemif. 
t, while *tis bless^d, is ever blening; 
t bade my stobborn bosom fi&d, 
i soften*d thus a faeart of steell 
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THE THIRTIETH» 



THB DEATH OF 



Whbii, lus ray eoloar fled, 
Ven«8 saw her lofcr deftd^ 
Stiff his hair» md clo6*d his 
^ GopidSy go (she ihuitlc criesX 
Tnce the bcMr through all the wood, 
Stain'd with my Adonis' bloodl' 
Swtft as birdSy each flattering Lovo 
Hastens throngh the mazy grove : 
Soon the goilty boar they find, 
Fearless mn, and seiae, and biiid, 
ThiSy to gnide the beast along, 
Panting, pnUs his cord of thong ; 
Thaty to make the felon go, 
BeatB him with his little bow, 
He an easy captive led, 
AVd by VennSy hung his head. 
Venus thus, in angry strain : 
^* Fellest of the prowling train! 
Didst thou wound Adonis' thigh ? 
pidst thon caose my love to die?' 
He replied : ^ O Venus, hear ! 
Py thyselfy and lovet dear *, 
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Hj the cbaiiis with which rm boond ; 
By tfae himten staiidiiig roond i 
Never dkl my erring tootb 
Mesn to pierce so ^ a yontii f 
Bat wfaen he smrprisHl my sight, 
As a polish*d statoe bright ; 
Andf my raptare risiDg big^ 
I snrvey'd his naked tfaigfa; 
Afa! not able to resist^ 
fiuriously I lan and kiss^dl 
To a ht/A frenzy wron^t^ 
Too tomcfa passion Was mf fiudt f 
Now, for thy Adonis* sake, 
Take my tosks, adl bl^ody, taike ! 
Take my lips beside, if tfaese 
Frove too trivial to appease !' 

Sfae, ui pity to his pain, 
Bid her Cnpids loose his chain. 
Bnt, thougfa free, tfae grateinl boary 
Banging in the woods no more^ 
l^oil^d close Cythera*s Queen ; 
And fais cruel tnsks so keen 
(That had glow^d with amorons fire) 
Bumt amid tbe blazing pyre l 
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TO DAPHNIS ^LEEPING. 

While, Daphnis, on the leaf-strown ground, you 
Your weary -body in the dews of sleep ; [steep 

And on tfae green kiii-top yoor snares are laid-— 
With Pan, who honts where erst your footsteps 
The rude Priapos liastens toyoor cave — [stray^d^ 
See on his brows the saffiron iiry wavef 
Bnt fly them, though the sultfy noon-day glowi, 
Fly the wild revellers, and forego reposel 



A VOW TO PRIAPUS. 

Haply through yonder village if thou bend 
Thy footsteps, tum thee, goatherd, by the grove 
Of wide o'er-archuig oaks. ThereyfrMhly vmught, 
A fig-tree statue thou wilt find ; tbough rough 
With bark, three-legg^d, and voidof ears,yetprompt 
For pleasure^s pranks : while, near^ a liallow^d fime 
Low rises ; and a sweet perennial spring 
Flows tinkling irom the living rock, that gleams 
Throngh bowering lanrel, myrtles, and ttie shrub 
Of odour^d cypress— wbere tlie clustering viue 
Difiuses many a tendril. In these shades 
The vemal bkckbird warbles his clear note 
Yet varied ; and the yellow nightingaley 
Responsive in a sweeter mnrmnr, trills 
Her rival minstrelsy. Amid this scene 
Repose ; and to thy Ood Priapus pray, 
That he will firee my bosom firom the power 
Of cruel Daphne ! so tfae bleeding goat 
Shall grace his shrine I yet haply, if I gain 
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ONTHB 

STATUE OF JESCULAPIUS. 

TiTB 8Mi of Feoo to Miletiis cune 
To moet hit NidaSy of illiiftrionB nine: 
Hey iD deep reverence of his gnest diiFiney 
Deck^d witli the daily lacrifiee Ui sbriBe; 
And of the God this ceduMitRtiie boogfalH- 
A fiiiidi*d worlc, by skiffd EaioB wiooght. 
The sddptor, with e tsvish somTepqr^dy 
Here all tfae ymodm of hif arft display^d I 



EPrFAPH ON ORTHON, 

WHO DIBD DRVMX. 

Thus Orthon criea— ' My firteyyetoperSyinarlCy 
And travel not, top-hea?y, in tbe dark I 
Dronk on the road I died ! how hard my doo»^ 
For heaps of native earth, a foreign tombl* 



OK Tlll 

FATE OF CLEONICUS. 

O STRANGBR, spare tfay span of life^ 
Nor lail throii^ winter^ stonny strSfe ! 
Poor Cleonicns fbond his grave 
}n evil honry amidst the wave; 
What time hiA dup from Syria bore 
Her freight for Ttoos* fertile ihore : 
llie Pleiads alnking down the akies— 
Twas then he fimky no more to riie ! 



WbOy fionfd inr maiiBy ccNdd ftiftt 



ePiTAPH OKEUSTOi 
THS rarsMMVOiEt 

Hbrs Ksti t FhyriOffMNDiit^ nlK 
Throuf^ efery ^ coidd piobe t 
Wise EiutlieDeB 1 liie ttnnger die 
And Fliilocles tiie potet dNfl^ ft 1 
Tlmty in a fiMreign liDd, fimd fiiei 
CTmn dl tlie de«d coald wiA) ft 



ON A TRIPO* 

DEDICATBD 10 BACOBVS Bl 

n»w#v^m«« «hA iMde tiliis triD< 
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aMfBB 

IMAGE OF THE HEAVENLY VENU& 

Apfroach witli renirtaee— ■nd yonr offeringt 
BelioldiioGoddetsof tiiemlgarlieret [payl 

llie gift of dmte OuryBOgoim mmj^ 
AiAitlle lier Yeofis of tlie rollnig tphere. 

PfaMfd in tbe hoote df Ampliiclet, die saw 

Her votny tteady in dom^ttic life : 
Approv^d her, tnie to natare*t gennine laW| 

A tender raotliery and at iS»d a wife. 
Each amiling year with tome new bletting came, 

Throngh thee, protectrett of their genial ttore 1 
Lo: their pnre botomt felt devotion*^ fla me ■ 

And aU thall protper who the Godt adore ! 

mprrAPH on eurymedon. 

Hbrk, doom*d in eariy lift to diti 
Eiuymedon, thy reUct lie I 
Thy little wandering ton we tee, 
While tlie cold earth inclotet thee : 
Yet it thy tpirit witii the bless*dy 
fiBtfaroB*d amid the reafant of rett! 
And all thall watch, with duteont care, 
For ttisy dear talce, the ihftnt heir! 



ON THE 8AME. 



DotT tfaon an eqnd honoor pay 

To tacred, or pollnted cbiy ? 

* HaiJ jooder eombf (the traveWeT cn%i^ 

£4gbt oa Eurymedon it Ika V 



Yon'11 pMni liie Poei to a liBir l' 



ON EFKBARmi 

The atrain U jn the DoriBO tongt 
Lo, EpichariiiuB I — frora whose g) 

Tlij mmbers, Corait Muae ! 
O Bacchus, let thia iniage pass— 
Tbough 'ti» B copy but of bnu, 

The &aish'il semblaDce itfndi ■ 

Aod niuch the statc the poet "m 
For he liad stores of nfeful mt fo 

Who gave the just reward : 
FoU manj n lule of life be drew, 
Btill poinling to thc tair, the tnie 

The joulhliil miud : high & vour 



ON ARcmLOCHUS. 

Padie, ttM^er! «nd ArctiUocfaa h . 

That UKJeut Poet, «rliaM lambic nons 

b bonie by ra|iid ftme 
Et^nftoiD tlieritiiig toUieictUiig d>y} 
And Hire, tte' iHpuing HnMalof^d Ibtirdiitd i 

And IMiu) Pboebiu ui liji keener nne 

Wliicb flow^d, ezBct md tenc^ 
To bis accorditig lyre, in fimdneH N)dl'd t 



STATVE OF PISANDER, 

Wltt wntt a Potm, entuttd • m Lalitw ^OmltiJ 

PuAHon at Ctuiimi born, 

Hie fliM of Bordt, wboee itraina adom 

JoTe^ «Ailiriiig, «bile M* peerleu niif^t, 

His Tatioiis laboii», they recite ; 

And, bow tbe Nemean Uon fell, 

Bold in benric diclion, tell — 

Pinuder dBiini, in glorr great, 

Ttiii bnien itatne from thc itate I 



EPITAPH ON THE POET HIPPONAX. 
Tkb Poet Hipponas liea here : 
If bad, O corae not, come not nearl 
But, if jon're good, bere lit at eate — 
And rieep, O itranger, if jron pleaie ! 



IDYLLIA 

FRAGMENTS 
BION. 
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THE FIRST. 



THE EPITAPH ON ADONI8. 

* PbrisiiI» Adrais f my AiH aomms ligb I 
PtiMd V tbe Lo?eK— tfae weeping Loves reply f 
Rise, hapleis Qneen, tliy pnrple robes fbrego— 
Leavetiiy gsy coucb, aQd siMrtdr tfae weeds of woe; 
fieBt— beat tt^breaity andtdl: *ihcm0kMthtt 

sbone, 

* Alas, Adoms. iboaijti sd ladryis gonef 

* Perislfd, Adonis !' my inll sorrows sigh I 
' Perish'd r tbe Loves tfae weeping Low reply 
I se^ bis tbigh in weltering borror bare, 
Tbe wonnd all open to the OMNintahi-air. 
He breatiies f yet, yet bis eyes a pale mist dimsy> 
As tber bkdL crimson stsirar lus snowy Ihnbs : 
Lo ! fi/om bis lips tberosy colonr fliesy 
And e?^ thy sootbmg ki», O VennSy dies I 
Tioit kiss (I view thy angnish^d image near) 
Tbit fattt ibnd kissy to thee so don^-dear t 
Bnt the vain ardonrs of tfay love give o^er— 
Cold— cold he lies, and feels thy breatfa no mate^ 

^ PerisVd Adonis r my, fidi 8orrQW« n^il 



And, ber wfld tre«es 
Waiis her A«yrian lord, ihn 
Bat on tbe moiiiitaiii-bnm i 
Nor bears one ecbo of her 
Wfailey ipootiDf ftom faia tUlg 
Hii boflom erstso wbite emp 
' Perab^d Adonis r my M 
' Periflb^d? tiie Lovet— llw^ 
Lo ! Vemifl Moomfl no more i 
Witb bim ber graeefl liv^d t w. 
Tbofle vivid bloflbe»— tbose a 
That form glow^d only for A( 
The moontaiD-sprBngs—tiiefi 
!SSl,j And tbe hill-oaks re-mnrminr 1 

1^.'] Tbe flowerets bhiflb, in sorrof 

'*^-f ! While sad in ereiy grore» tfarc 

Cythera channtfl : ^ThyfiiTOo 



I 
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Theu, as iii death tliy sinking eyes shall roll^ 
111 catch tlie quiveriDg spirit of thy soul^ 
Draw its quick ilamc, rekindled as we part; 
Driuk thy fond lovc, and store it in tbe beart 1 
Xhus the last relic of affectiontBke, 
Aod here inclofte it, for thy cluurmiiig sake; 
Far— far from me, to Pluto*! spectTMl amtf 
Belof^d Adonis ! fliestliy gentlei^t! 
Wretch that I am, to breatiie immortid breath, 
That caimot join thee in tiie reahns of deathl 
Qoeen of the shades, whom &te hath given to ihart 
Whatever blooms on earth, or good or tair ; 
Far happier thoa, take all my sonl adoret! 
He comety bkss^d queeny he hastens to tfay iheTes! 
Alasl whUe bere my finiitless Borrows itream, 
LovOy golden love, is vani8h*d as a dream : 
Their wanton charms no more my Copids own ; 
Hiey droop, and perish*d is my virgin zone. 
Why, fbrm*d so fiiir, with every softer grace, 
Why, sweet Adonis, nrge the savage cbase?* 
ThnBVenasgriev^d: andk— ^ Ah I thyjoysare o^er*" 
Qer Copids sob*d — ' Adonis is no luore.' 
Wide as her lover^s torrent-blood appeara^ 
o copiooB flow'd the fountain of ber tears! 
he rose starts blusbing from tfae sanguine dyef, 
ad from her tears anemonies arise. 
* Perish'd Adonis ! niy fiiil sorrows sigh ! 
rish'd !' the Loves — the weeping Loves reply! 
t cease to sigh unpitied to tlie groves 
*. Iiapless story of tfay vani8h'd ioves ! 
velvet couch survey — nor ionger weep — 
liis fair limbs, and maric his beauteous sleep ! 
e, let thc bridal vest those limbs infoldy 
DiUow his reposing head in gold ! 



lu piie oone eo^^oM wHli a' 
Bebold be ttBil aadlol tliel 
Sbenr tiieir brii^ lodu, in if 
And ipwB tfce nwlen^r^ n 
Amm qiriek lUiMid mi bmkh 
«Q r^MoiaraB imre water Ihi 
^hBe olhen gentlf bethe lii^ 
Or with %bt plDioiii te Uta, 
See HTiiieii qoeiidi Us ton^ 
4iidicatter tlie Mlniibiid ifn 

wUle Hyueii sottMi, ttid A 
pe Gneee aioDni tbeir fwe^ 
^d kmder evte tban tboa, Dl 
Heik, Ihmi tbe Nine eteciae a 

(Eaeh pbdatiire eadeBee nnira 
Their Ihvoarite bard) aolicitoii 



IDYLLIUM 

THE SECOND. 



CUPID AND THE FOWLER. 

;■ a youtfai as he fowrd in tfae micbt of a groTCi 
tbe biBDch of a box-tree saw fiigiti¥e Lo¥e : 
rinflqih he leap*4 ; and, in bopes of a priaei 
* be tfaoni^t it a bird of a wonderfol siae) 
cted and join'd his best twigs for a floare ; 
n mark'd Cupid hopping, now here, and now 
atienty at length, at so Tain a deUyi [tiiere. 
flong all liis twigSy in a passioni away ; 
li eager liis marvelloDS tale to imparty 
np to tfae man who had tanght him his art : 
l while the old mstic stood holding the plou^ 
ated out the strange bird that had perch'd on a 

boug^. 
countrymany shaking his head| witfa a smiley 
l arcfaly : ^ Ab| try not with twigs to begnile 
li dangerous game — O avoid it^ my boy ! 
a fell bird of prey, and but fbrm'd to destroy; 
ice happyy if never you catch him I — ^then sfaun 
'oUc, whose end wiU liave nothing of fon! 
ybelieve me, erdongyVTben to manhoodyou risOy 
»ugh noW| simpie youth, as you foUow he flies | 
pinions around you he'U suddenly spread, 
I iamiUarly flutter, and perch on your head/ 
OL. t. L 
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THE TEACHE 

Whilb yet asleep, ere dav 
Sootb'd by deligfatfiil drean: 
Beride me Venas seem^d to 
Yoong Cnpid in her lily haE 
: (Meek on^the gronnd his ej 

! Whan, whispering thns, awt 

I ' To yon my little son I brii 

; Dear shepherd, teach tUe b( 

t I, simple swain, and void of 

j Fnll many an ancient ditty t 

Tbat, all in ruBtic nmnbers, 1 
How Hemies fbnn*d the voc 
How Pallas first compos^d t^. 
And faow, the flfacpberd'8 lip \ 
Pan join*d fais reeds ; and, fr 
How swect Apollo stmng th 
But fae, regardiess of the strs 
Soon render'd every lesson vi 



IDYLLIUM 

THE FOCHTH. 



THE POWER OF LOPE. 

Smet, tMt afraid i^LoTe, 
'er be treadi, deHgMed rove. 
e rnde ivrain irtia never kiiew 
■nnt of ixiTe tb«ir itepiponaB, 
euotn Ibey Fdbte to teadt, 
r beyond tbe nutic^ readil 
■ meitiiig shepberd rig^, 
I in love-dck dittiei die ; 
dndred cbarD* gatlieriiig roond 
oniic to eacb Mrften'd Mnnd 1 
mbe», al I tnoe tbe •bell, 
(ueM, tii a tmtb I tell. 
I nng ■ame wn of earfli, 
n| of immortal birtlt, 
eak Dotca Mter on ny tongne, 
nr Midi iayi u erat I «nng : 
I «arble Love again, 
neetly glidei my wDHted atratn ! 






ff »cri <s 






IDYLLIUM 

THE FIRST. 



THE EPITAPH ON ADONIS. 



Pbbisii^ Adenis t' ray fidl 9onom jigh I 
RBridfd !' tfae LoreH— tlie weepinfr Loyes reply f 
etiiey hBpleiB Qneeiiy tiiy puple robes fbrego-— 
Lemretiiy gay coucby «nd snaAdr tlie weedt of woe; 
Sent— beet tiqrbreMty andtda: * tliongli lldr bef 

siioney 
Alas, Adonb. tiioiq^ 86 fair, h gone P 

* Perisli^d, Adonis V my foll sorrowB ngfa t 
Pcri8fa'd r the Loves tiie weepfaig Lotea reply 
[ le^ bia thigh in weltering borror barey 
n»t wonnd all open to the mootitain-air. 
fle breatiies t yet, yet hi8 eyes a pale miftt dimv 
%B tb» hkxk crimson stains liis snowy limbe : 
Lo l pom bis lips tfae rosy colour flies, 
li»d Wki tfay sootfanig iLiBs, O VennSy dies ! 
nart kiss (I view thy anguishd image near) 
tHA last ibnd kiss, to tfaee so donbfy-deart 
Bst theTainardoursoftby loyegiveo^er — 
!k>ld^-coId fae lies, and feels thy breatb na mortfr 

' FerisVd Adonis V my,luU sorrows irigh ! 
Pcii8h*dr the Lom—the weeping Loycs rep^ 



THBSEVENTH. 



.PJTHALAMWM OF ACBILLE8 Al 
DEIDAMLL 

XTBfOM AMD LTCIllAf • 

Mgf99K» 

HE dnlcet notM» dew Lgrddy wilt IkM phigf, 
Of some Sieilte lav«rt BwltiQg kqr? 
Such as tiie Cydopi imig) tiw to^ '■■MI& 
To sootiie 11» Gakitee with aieiig? 

Lyc, WitlipleaiiireyMynoDytlQr re^iiestlf 
But say, wldtt dittj woiddMtlioiilivre me i 

Myr, Pelide88iiig(aiideetclitiie8cyriir 
Sing tiie stohi lustes and tlie ttoTta emlMw 
^ ^^ **^w tlie yoathy liis sex bdyingy dreaa 

'-^ •» ^male ▼est ! 
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IJion'8 towen each hero bent his way— • 
tf lott in soft disgnise, AchiUes lay ! 
dst Lycomedes' lovely train he sigh*d : 
5 fleece, for arms, in sweet delirium ply'd ; 
cl stole, amid fais labours of the loom, 
3 Tirgiu langnishy and the virgin hloom ! 
;e tlieirs, his heaving bosoui seemd to glow, 
d tfae flower bnghten en his cheeks of snow ! 
1 gait hke theirs, he mov*d with swimming air, 
i thaded with a veil his flowiag hair ! 
t fats faeart own'd the military flre, 
1 lelt the nianly tfarobbings of desire ! 
tweet Deidamia's side^ aU day — 
im morn to nigfat entranc'd in love, fae lay ! 
: kis8'd faer faand, witfa amorous dalliance warm^ 
d ifaed tiie' enamonr^d tear, and clasp'd faer ibrm. 
th faer, sole comrade of fais board, fae mess^d \ 
d oft to sfaare fais bed tfae virgin pres8*d. ' 
M would fae say :* ' Wbile we asunder keep, 
eliold, in social pairs yonr sisters tleep ! 
mgh tfans in friendly converse we deligfaCy 

it wicked wall divides nt every nigfat ! 

• • • • • -• ' # 
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IDYLLIUM 



TRBNINTSU 



FRIENDSaiP. 

O aEni'0 an fiwjr vlm love, aod m bdB*'4 1 

Tliiu Hkh» Ui Piriaan^fHaidRUp koew ; 

Aud, tlMMii^ amidrt Ute' infeiinl Kgiooi, drew 
Pore bliw from Mnrcne that cidMHtieM proT'd t 
Ihm too Orertet, liq>pj tboD^ be iwv^d 

(yer Scjlbnii deMrti drcw,bad power to itrcw 
AU on flie barren wwte Mbut/cc be Bao*'d 

FlowerB of deli|^— fi>r ^bidet wm tve ; 
Erer tiie iweet conpmioa of liii wej I 

And tbiu dirine SmM» waa UciM, - 
Vbile bii MMciate m die RalM of d^ 



FRAQMENT.l 
ON HYiLmiiTinri.1 

In wiM deqpoodeiice Phcebiis' am 
TrtaU^ag willi all tbe agony of wo 
Eadi lemec^ he songht ; bnt no w| 
A aamitory bohn, to dose tfaewonB 
Hjs bcflihig nectar and ambrotia lU 
Akn ! if fiite oppofle, canart atail? 



FRAGMBNT It 

To repaur to an artiity in every casc 
MnBt argne, my friend, little tpirit c 
How idle anoth^ *t assittance to atk 
Go — ^fhune thy own pipe — ^"Tis no < 



FRAGMENT IV. 



FRAGMENT V. 

Bdt I ■till slope my aolitaiy way, 

And, wlwiperiDg cruel Oalatea, stra; 

Along the ihelf ing cllfi', beiide the beacb, 

And cbaae aweet hope, ttaao|^ wing^d beyond mf 

O Ttag the loTefy phmtom yet engage, 
£t'd at tbe dote of dkD-decItDiDg age ; 
Dreu^d id tbe tints of dear debuion riBC, 
Kor dUappear, tiU derib o'eidnle my eyea! 



FRAGMENT VI. 

NoR let me pags witbont a palm ! 
Apollo ibeda tbe fratefol btibn ; 
Botlo! nbile honoui'» *Dice invitei, 
Hy breut expaiids fbr aobler flightsf 



FRAGBtENT VII. 



THE 

IDYLLIA 

or 

MOSCHUS. 



Avcvf omf oXwwf fM\w« (aO^. 



M 



O toUliule, OB me batow ^ 
Tbe heartfelt hannoiiy oT Wo« ; 
Sncli, mch m,ob tlw AnsoiiiaB ihorc, 
8wc«t DorUui MoidHii trillM of yorel 



IDYLLIUM 

THE nBST. 

THE STRAY CUPID. 

As Cupid from hi> motlier Veniu stray'd, 
Thm, crying him aloud, ttie goddesa Mid i 
* If any oue a wandeiiog Copid aee, 
Tlie little fiigitiTe belongs to me. 
AaA jf be tell wlnt path the rogne pnnaes 
Uy kisBes sludl reward hiin fbr the Dcwi : 
Ehrt ifbe bring me back the boy I miH, 
111 give him Bomething sweeter than a kis*. 
So plain — »0 numerous nre hu marlu, yon'll own 
That ev'n unong a score he may be known. 
Flune^okiur'd is hjs glowing akin — not white ; 
Fierce are hia eyefl, that flash maligDBUt li^t. 
Smooth are his words, his «oice as hoocy sweet, 
'Yet war is in his heart, and dark deceit ! 
JProvoke Lim — and his rage all check defirs— 
f^rantic, in otber's wae his pastlme lies, 
Brigfat-clustering loclu his lovely forebead grac^ 
but JDsolent eipression marks bis ^ce. 
fhougb little are IJs baads, those bands can fling 
Darts ev^n to Acberon, and tbe' iDtemal king. 
rhongh bare liia body, yel do art can fiod 
% clue tD trace tbe oiolioivi of his mind. 
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As tlie fleet btrd, on airy pinioiis ytffidp 
From meD to ai^ung maids he wings faii f^fjkt ; 
No w here, now there, in many a circle strays, 
Yet perdidng, on tibeir vitals inly preys, 
Lo ! ready from his little bow to liy — 
Hit arrowy twift tboti^ iHghty can plerce tlie sky. 
A gokten qaiver on }Sb shoulder glowi, 
And hokU the' emhittei^d darli for IHendt or Ibes. 
Ev^ I tfaeir ireqnent wonnds wonld wainly ahmi. 
Bnt his fell lorch-^-itB Uase evte dims the snn t 
If yoa secnre tiie waBderer, bring him booDd; 
Nor mind himy thongfa he ciy and stamp the grmmd 
And tmst himnot^ tiiongh smiUng he appagw; 
Ahke ^leeeitfhl are his smiles and tean, 
To luss yon, swee^y-hnghingy shoold he tty, 
Fly faim--there'ii poisoii m hii kissea— 4y I 
Bnt if lie lay : * How idle yonr ahunsl ^ 
Here — ^take my darts— •myarrows— take wofmmt 
Ah ! tonch tbemnot— bewarethetreadieniai ate* 
darti^ his «nowsy are all tipt with flne»' 



IDYLLIUM 

THE SECOND. 



EUROPA. 



3ncb Veiius to Agenor^s royal maid 

\ vifiion*8 airy portraitnre display^d, 

Kt that catm honr M^en night and mormng meet ; 

IVIien tleep, than honey^s balmy drops more sweet, 

i^tn on the eye-lids, and in tender ties 

Kach limb relaxing) binds the cherisfa^d eyes ; 

Wb«n many a form light-rising to the Tiew 

!> wims in prophetic trance ; when dreams are tnxe— 

Twas then Enropa (as, in virgin bloom, 

High in the npper ehamber of the dome 

Asleep she lay) two continents beheld, 

Fierce Asia, and the adverse shore, impell'd 

By warring rage ; while each appear*d to rise 

In female form distinct — ^herself the prize 1 

And, whilst a foreign stamp that seem'd to wear, 

TXWf with a native*s more engaging air, 

Iinpassion'd cried : * The nymph was her^s alone, 

* Her offspring — nnrs'd and cherish'd as her own.' 
B«t filie (the stranger-pow'r) straight forc'(l away 
"^Vith Ptronger arm her unresisting prey, 

And said : * The fair Europa was lier meed — 

* By jpgis-bearing Jove's high will decrecd/ 

VOL. I. M 
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A]anii'd, Europa leap'd with sadden Btart, 
And in qnick pulses throb'd her fluttering hea 
For as reality the dream appear^d ; 
Stilly though awake, she saw, and stiU she hea 
Silent in pale suspense the virgin hnng — 
At length thcse accents trembled on her tong 
* Oh s^y) what god hath o^er^d to my sight 
Those sp^tred sliapes, to flll me with affiighi 
Wh^le sweetiy slumbering on my bed I lay, 
What visions pass^d in tociful array ? 
Say, who the lonn that bore so kind a part? 
Her charming aspect — how it stmck my heai 
How fond ! and how, caressing me, she 8inil'( 
With sweet maternal love, as on her child l 
With happy omens, ye immortals, bless 
The dream ; nor, hence, immerg^ me in distr 

This said, she rose, md soughtthe comrade 
Who join'd her oft in revels on thfi plain ; 
Those, who could best her foQd regard enga^ 
Fair, and of noble birtb, ^nd equal age, 
With them the festal dance she loy^d to lead, 
Or pluck the fragrant liUes of the mead, 
Or bathe, (while rag'd the noontide's sultry n 
The dear companions of her social d^y ! 
Straight the gay troop, descending to the sho 
Whilst |n her band each nymph a basket bon 
Haird the familiar ficlds, where many a rose 
They oft had seen its fuU-blown leaves disclo 
Or musing ]isten'd, on the sea-beat verge, 
To the deep murmurs of the dashing surge. 

But lo I distinguish'd from the beauteous b 
A golden basket grac'd £uropa's hand — [I 
Vulcan's great work, high-wrought for Nep 
Who gave it Telepbas&aiieYX^^^x 
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She on Enropa the Mr gif% bestow^dy 
Where many a splendid image richly gloVd. 

There^ stili a heifer^ form, nor yet her own, 
In scalptar*d gold the beanteons To slione ; 
While with an sestmm stung, in maddening heat, 
8he paw^d tlie acure waves tiiat wash'd her feet \ 
And, as two men stood watcliing on tiie brim 
Her eager motions, seem'd in act to swim. 
There,too, JoTe'splacidsemblance seem^d to stand, 
And stroke the heifer wiHi his heavenly hand ; 
TiU near old Nile (the woman reassmn^d) 
Her wonted charms of virgin beanty bloom*d, 
The cnrrents of the Nile in silver roll'd; 
In bra&s tiie heifer rose ; bnt Jove in gold. 

Fignres around in bold relievo rise : 
Here Hermes pipcs, and sleepless Argus lies 
Deck'd vrith thc splendour of an hnndred eyes. 
There from his crimson blood a peacock springSy 
Exnlting shakes the plnmage of his wings; 
Andy as a ship nnAirls her spreading sail, 
Expands the starry hononrs of his tail, 
That on the bastkefs circliug rim difiuse 
All the rich radiance of purpureal hues. 

Such was the gift — And now, each lovely maid 
Cuird vrith fair hands the flowerets of the glade. 
The hyacinth, the violefs modest blne, 
'^r wild thyme, or the sweet narcissus, drew 
rheir p1eas'd regard: the flower-leaves 8trew*d 
around, 

aread softly vrith their vemal tints the ground. 

thers to pluck the golden crocus haste, 

«orting in gay diversities of tastc ; 

leen of the chorus whilst Europa chose 
crop the bla^es of tlie fvxW-VA^i^sNTi \w^* 
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t66 iwnuxm raa umvvi 

(WhitewwiMVotjiMTOiippefririwWy b titw • 
Oae dii^f wiite» tiw booBdlMi watiit flW) 
Aromid htr BMiiy a giBiig IooIl iIm cfwty 
Aad tiw «flicliiv^ iD woiifhv^ «ft ilM fiit;: 
«Oiij^iriMartthoB? «idtlmrarttiMiiWal? 

Oiljy BHnFMUJ anHnny wMK iqf iaHqpOtVHKr - 

Hov ciiLtbir ImbmA •• bottfjr itMr witfi fldb ? 
l>ort thoB i[^trariMe «I tkii iiMloW^r 

BAovMrAnaiitheoeoHftlMi^rlidol ^ . 
Aadwkittliybefengo? con tUiwiUl oboB 
8iHrtr inbfoM TiMdi ler « fod? 
Fof «nwi tbftBOtwe of tiie fodi ift tbiao— 
Tet ii 4bi wMHqr of t^ deoddeii UDe? 
Nor dolpidBi qoit tbe deep, aor balli the ibore ; 
TlMm^ito^eiitboadieo: eoeh hoof oa oor t 
Ahal wiioluNvirabatflsriiigtlioafriltbeir 
Thy bBTdiB Oike obird) throiigh ofiire lur I 
Ahaiel tfaoi hoedleiiy how coold 1 fory 
Mj owa deor hoBiey oDd pliiBge Biyielf in woe? 
Lo! teMi^iBjfoDdiiniplieitgrbetnQr^d» 
I rofo thii ffiite, o lobtory Budd !- 
Bot tiioiiy O NeptDne, whoBi^tlie deepi obej, 
Propitiooi coBiey aiHi speed inj deitin'd wo j ! 
O let mj heoyeidj goide onTeird appear ; 
For not witiioat a god I wander here V 
' Conrage, dear njmph/—- the broad-horn'd boll 
replied — 
* Nor iear the iancied perils of tiie tide. 
Know, thongh a bnll I seem to mortal ejei ! 
Vm Jove hiinielf—the ruler of tbe ddes. 
And tiius (I can assmne what shape I please), 
J^lir^d bj tfaj ehanns, l brave this length of seast 
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fiat Cretc now naiU (bit iile,aie narie of Jove) 
To cj-OHn with HyiD«i'i rites mj tervid love : 
Aiid from th; womb wbile soiu iUaitrioiu ipring, 
"the ai]l>|ect eartli aliall Imil eadi ton a luiig.' 

ScBTce bad be ipoke — confimiinf all he Kdd, 
Wben Crete rose ipiity o'er it> ml^ bed I 
Streight in anotlier fom tbe Thanderer ihone, 
And looi'd, witb *rdent tattt, ber TirgiD zone I 
The Hone amoothd their coDcb, lud led to love ; 
And lair Europa blBih'd— tbe biide of jDTe-- 
Erelong to trinmph, fhim the f od'* eml 
l^he hi^ UMtiier of a iteptrcd rae* t 






OBETHIRD. 
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Mouaw, Dorian stFeamy de p arted 
Poar tho hoane miirmiir from tfay 
Si|^ grores and lawnt! yt planta i 
Te flowers, breatbe lickly sweeta o 
Anemomei and roMt^ Unih yonr g 
Expandy pale hyacintii, thy letter*(] 
Thy marki of angoiih more distin 
Ahl weDthetnnefidherdaMuidi 

Begi% and k tfae teadeMt noti 

Sicilian Mow, beffai Ifae movd 

Ye nightii^fales, tiiat sootiie the it 

Warble to Arethmal streami tiie 1 

Of Bion dead. Lamenting natnn 



BegiD, mid ia tbe tendereit note* cooiplain ! 

Sidlitui Mnie, begin ttae mournfiil ilraiii 1 
Dear to the Moae, alia ! uo more he iinga, 
Bjr yon lone oak tliat Biuulei Uw plashy iprings. 
He roanu a spectre tlirougb the ^Dom» of fear, 
And diants the' obliviooi f ene to Phito'i ear. 
0>er tlie hiuh'd hiUs lus penuve heiftre rove, 
Hefiue their putuie, aud forget their love I 

Begin, and in the tenderest note* complaitt l 
Sicilian Mnse, begin the mournfiil ilraiD ! 
Thee—thee, O Bion, inatdi^d trom earth Bvray, 
Tbe Satyre wail'd, and ev^n the god of Day ! 
Pan for thy nuoibers heav^d hii ei^ng breait, 
And aad Priapua mourtfd in aable vest, ^ — ^ 
The Naid» in deapairing annniah stood, - 
Afid awell^d with briny tean their fonnuin^Jood. 
Mute Eoho, aa her mimic mnaic diea, 
Amidat her dreary rocks lamentiDg lica. 
ILe treei resign'd their Irnitage at thy dealh, 
And all tbe laded Qonen, tfaeir scented breath. 
Tbe ewes no millc — the bivea oo houey gafei 
Bat what afatl'd it, the rieh itorea to aave i 
What, that tbe bee no balmy Soweret sipi, 
Extinct thc sweeler honey of thy lipi i 

Begin, and in the tendercat notei comtilain I 
Sicilian Mnae, begin tlie moomful itrain I 
Not with anch grief the Dolphin filPd the ieaa, 
Or Ptiilomela'» plaiut the vfoodland breeze, 
Oi' Progiie'» bittei- woe the mountaina lioar, 
Or witd Aloyone the ^tai shote ; 
Or ftitliful Cerylus Ihe cave, wbere lies 
Uis mate, stiU breathing fondneu u ibe dies ; 



swallows twittenu^ o...- 
b tlieir sad notes ; the vocal groves repi^^ 
fgh too, ye turtles, for your Bion sigh !' 

legin, aud in the tenderest notes compUdnl 
Sicilian Muse, begin the moomiiil strain I 
yiv) now, rcgretted swiin, thy pipe shall pta] 
'ouch ihe titir stops, or trill the melting ky i 
^aiut from thy lips still breathe the mellovr rc 
>till on their dying sweetness Echo feeds : 
rro bcar those melodies to Pan be mine ; 
[Though he may fcar to risk liis fame widi thii 

Begiii, aud in thc tendercst notes complaii 
SiciUan Muse, begin thc moumful atrainl 
And Galatea too bewails thy fate — 
Fair nyniph, who oft upon tlie sea-shore nti 
.Sooth\i by thy songs, and fled the Cyclops* 
Far otlier strains were tliine ! far other cha 
Now on the sand she sits — forgets the sea- 
^^ft feeds thy herds, and still remerabers t 



Here—bere, O Helea, madical ia woe, 
S«a fitr mOta ton tbj tide ihBU flow t 
For tby fint poet moani'd thy pUintive wave ; 
Eadi marmiur detpta'd at thy HemBT^ gnve : 
Anotber grief (melodiou* «treoiB) appean I 
Alatl anoHier poet cUima thj teanl 
Dear to tbe foimtaiiu which iospire the Mok, 
That diank of Helicon — thi) Arethmet 
That bard hls harp to beaateoiu Helea stnmg I 
And tte dlre an^ of Pelidei nu^ : 
Tfali— ln hii mfter b; ao wan display^d, 
Bat chanted Pan all peacefnl in ttie shade I 
He )Tam'd bli reedi, or iiu1k'd his kine, or led 
Hii berdi to putiire, Binging aa they ted I 
And oft, 10 dear to Venus, he caress^d 
Tbe litUe Cupid in hia panting breast. 

Begin, and in tiie tenderest notea complaiul 
Slcillan Moie, begin the monmful itiaiD 1 
The cities and Ihe town» thy death deplore — 
Tliaii her own Hcsiod Atcra monnis thee more! 
Not thas ber Pindar Hylx's grief bemoam— 
Not Leibot thus Alcten*' loaaly tones t 
Not Ceoi, ParOB, thui regret their bardi — 
And Mitylene yet tby reed rcgards 
Beyoud ber Sappba'1 lyre ; and every iwaia 
Pipei thee, O Biou, on his natiTe plain. 
Tha Samiairt gentte notei tfay memory greet — ■ 
Philetai too — and Lycidaa of Crete 1 
Now, breathing heavy aighs, each heart ikvpain, 
Thougb erttfuU many ajocDnd revel thciis, 
Thee too, dear b^, Theocritus Iwwails, 
The meeleit narbler of itidbas dalei ! 
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le^in, and in the tenclerest notes compuuu» 
>icilian Muse, begin Hhe inoaniful strain! 
liough fade crisp anise, and the parsley^a gree 
id vivid mallows from tke garden-scene ; 
lie balmy breath of spring their life renews, 
[dU bids them flourish in tiicir former hues ! 
>ut we, the great, the vaUant, and the wise, 
^'heu oDce the seal of death hath cIos*d our ej 
.ost in the hollow tomb obscurc aud deep, 
ilumber, to wake no mure, oue long unbr« 
sleep ! 

fThou too, while many a scraunel reed I fiear 
Grating eternal harsimess on my ear— 
Thou too, thy charm of meltiug music o'er, 
Shut iu the sUeut earth, sliait rise uo more f 

Begin, and in the tenderest notes complai 
Sicilian Muse, begiu tlie moumful strain ! 
'Twas poison gave thee to the grasp of deat 
-M nnt Doison sweetcu at thy breatl 
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Bnt siiiK, la in tte fcnul rettau of li^t, 
Some iwcet bncolic ta the qaeen of Diglit : 
Sbe once uaid thiMe goldeti meadow* play^d, 
And Bnng tlie Dorian Kog in £ta«'f •bade. 
Thy mnaic iIibII aKcnd «ith afl tbe fire — 
Wilb aU tfae itronfc efiect of Oipbens' lyre I 
Fair ProKrpine iImII 1i«ten to Ib; stnin, 
Anii, pitjinj;, send tbee to thy hiliB igain. 
O that, M Orphem' lyre reclaiinM hia wife, 
Mjpipe IwdpoweT to bring thy ibvde tolifet 



MEGARA, THE WIFl 
AND ALCMENA, . 

MEGAS 

* Sat, whence those looks 
The groan so wasting, and \ 
Is it thy tortnr^d of&pring t 
To see a fawn upon a lion { 
To see a worthless wretch 1 
Ye gods ! what evil hath M 
Immortals ! liave I merited 
Ah me, to adverse fate onti 
Who, who, 80 curs^d? e'er s 
Me, a fond virgin, to the m 
Dear have I ever priz'd bin 
And, still adoring, from niy 



1D\LLIUM XHE FOURTlf. 

Oh how Ibey ask^d (and never dreani difplay*d 
So dread a scene) tbeir he]ple« motber^t aid ! 
Alas ! (I hear each dyiog ecbo still) 
Thefle hands had vainly croM^d the' insoperahle \ 
Bnt as a hapless bird her yoong bewaiU, 
Thaty yet unfledg^d, a cruel snake assails 
Mid the thick copse ; aroond her offspring flieSy 
And twitters in shriU notes her plaintive cries ; 
Not ventoring near— too weak to bring rebe^ 
Yct hovering in an agony of grief— 
So (iny poor ofispring fairn in early bloom) 
I ran all frantic tliroogh the blood-8tain'd dome. 
O Dian ! sovereign of the female world, 
Had bnt tliy hand the dart in pity hurld ; 
Its poison to this wasting bosom sped, 
And struck roe on my slaoghter*d children dead— * 
Then had my parents the last office paid, 
And on one pile the breathless relics laid I 
Then, weeping, had they seen onr bodies bom, 
!I^os*d the pale ashes in one common um, 
Vnd kindly, to complete the rites of death, 
\uriedy where first we drew our vital breath. 
^ow whcre Aouia- boasts her fertile soil, 
id Theban steeds they urge the rural toil^ 
it ly at TirynSy Jnno's sacred seat^ 
el raany a sorrow in my bosom beat : 
ch day one melancholy blank appears, 
i brings no respite — to etemal tears 1 
soon these eyes shall hail my hapless lord 
lis own roof (though transiently) restor^d ! 
noany a labour must he still sustain, 
i ftkt roogh earthy and pass the stormy main ; 
3 in his breast he bears, to fear unknowu, 
id heart of iron or of stone ! 



17^ nminm tbm wowm: 

Bnt iimQ^ like wftter^«rt ^UiMtfVl 
Thy m tmnlkm bj aifh t - «uor ceMc by 4y 
Of all my firiemli tiioQ-oiitf lnst Ihe power 
IVi sild wijtti tsomlbit^ rty 11» dn4ciOiM 
lVy---tlieQfbeyoiidtliepivie-ro)>'dlitinnidwe] 
Nor^ n a Mpiees womu, cn I tdl 
Bxj^ (pi^Bj. 01* to OBe eootidBf liieiid iiiiput 
(&aBpt lajiirter Pyiriie) my fiill lienrtl 
8lm piint too ibr lier Ipirie1as--41isr soB--- 
Aad snre dire fllB tliroagli all tiiy Hiieege rmi^ 
StiH toiVdy wlietlier first tlKir Ufes begaa . 
From fods their deetlile» siresy or mortel mua 

Sbe ^KiiLe— «nd tens ftst trickledftom ber i 
And fiird her lovely breest snrduurg^d witfa si| 
While memoiyy in firesh cokwrs, to her Tiew 
Tbe junage of her sone and parents drew. 

Meantime, deep groans AlcinaMili angnish t^ 
And drops bai^ tremblinf on ber pallid cheel 
Wh^ tlmSy slow-raismg her dejected head, 
Her dangbter she address^d, and sagely said : 
* O daqghter ! faapless in tfay ofiBpring slainy 
Why thns reriTe these images of pain ? 
Why thns immen'd in onavailing woe, 
Still bi(} oor tears, that oft have flow^d, o*erflc 
Ah ! does not each snccessive snn display 
Its own mark^d ills, ^ snfficient -to the day ? 
Wretches alone our griefs wonld nnmber o*er 
Be cheer^d — tbe gods have blessings yet in st 
But T excose tliy ever-piniog care, 
My child — of pleasure I liave had my share. 
And 'tis with pity and regret I rate 
Thy woea— the partner of our heavy iate ! 
Bat(hew, O Proserpine and Ceres, hear, 
V€^ wbose avenging wratfa the pwyotf ^ ^^^^ 



ID YLtlUM THE FOURTH. 1 7 T 

I've lov'd thee — haply not to tliec unknown — 
As if from iufant years thou wert niine own ! 
I've lov'd thee, as the offspring of my womb, 
As still mine only, in thy virgiu-bloom! 
Then deem not — deem not my affection cold— > 
No— thongh a Niobe tliine eye behold 
In the sad mother who may weU deplore 
Her suffering son ! for ten long months I bore^ 
Andy ere he saw the light, my Ufe nigh lost 
Hover^d, in bitter pangs, for Plnto'» coast. 
Now mid new toils his vagrant footsteps roam, 
Never, perchance, to blesSy returning home, 
These longing eycs ! besides, a vision late 
Appear^d-^alas, too ominoos of iate 1) 
Rising with many a terror to my sight^ 
As lock^d in sleep I lay at dead of night. 
Methoughty my Hercules himself display^d 
(All naked) in bis hand a ponderous spade ; 
And, at the outskirts of a fruitful soil, 
Delv'd a deep ditch, and urg*d the labonrer^s toil. 
But when his finish'd fence secm^d sunk around 
The wide-girt area of the vineyard ground; 
And he, now ready for recruitmg rest, 
Fix^d in the glebe his spade, and sougbt his vest ; 
Quick-flashing irom the trench a fiery stream 
Burst out, and round him rolFd its vengefiil flame ? 
He swift firom Vulcan^s fiury skim'd the fieldy 
Shook bis broad spade protective like a thield ; 
Now here^ now there, his eager glances threw, 
And mark^d the rapid volume as it flew. 
Then Iphiclus (for snch my dream portray*d) 
Sndden seem'd rushing to tiie hero's aid ; 
But, ei-e he reach'd Alcides, slid away, 
And on the ground bereft of iivo>2i»^Vk<3\ 
roi, h » 



I heaY'd the' incessant sigb, and v 
Then wing*d away before the ros^ 
My sluml^rs yanish^d with my fri 
Such then, my child, the vision I 
Andah! tlie jnst interpretess of 
M«y I presage its blackening om 
And see dire ills Enrystheus* stei 
Tum'd from the heroes of our h( 
Their tenfold horrors on his gmlt 



\ 



IDYLLIUM 

THE FIFTH. 



THE CHOICE. 



WuEN o^er the bkie wave cepbyr XAsfm^ 
I caiinot on the land repose ; 
And when a cahn hath hush^d the fleaiy 
'Tis more miting than the breeze : 
But wben tbe foaming waters roar, 
And the long snrges tesh the shore, 
To earth I turn my eager eye, 
And firom the billowy thunder fly. 
Then, more secare on land, I haii 
The pine-tree, in the darksome vale ; 
Though, sbivering to the storm, it fliiig 
Its concs aroundy and wildly ting. 
Sure, moAt of haman ills the raark, 
The fisher lives, hb house a bark ; 
The sea his ever-during toil, 
The finuy race his fickle spoil ! 
Rut oh ! for me, how sweet to sleep 
Beneath the foiiage cooi and deep 
Of a dira plane, and soothe my ear 
W ith pebbly rills, that tinkle near 1 
How sweet, by no pale fear allay^d, 
Such pJeasurtt iu the rvAtW %\a^%\ 



. IDYLUUM 

THE Si:^TH. 

CAPRICIOUS hOVE. 

PaH (br hi& neighboiir Echo aighs ; 

She loves tiie dancmg-Satyr ; 
The Satyr, canght by Lyda'§ eyet» 

Is dying to be at h». 

As Echo 6res the breast of Pan, 

Behold the Dancer bum 
The nymph*s soft heart — thoogh Lyda*s man 

Thus each is scorch*d in tiurn. 

While all who sligbt are slighted too> 

They feel alternate pain : 
Tben hear — ' Love those that tkncy yo«, 

And youll be lov^d again.' 



IDYLLIUM 

THE SEVENTH. 



TO THE EVENING STAR. 

SwEBT Hesper, thou, whose golden ligbt 
(The sacred glory of the ii^;ht) 
Illuines the deep-cerulean skies ; 
Whose beaius so dear to Veiuis rise ; 
To whom the starry fires are pale 
As thoo to silver Cynthia— liail 1 

gnide me to my shepherd's feast ! 
IS.v^n Dow the looar orb*s decreas^d— - 
Soon will it set : O lend thy ray, 

To gild my solitaiy way 1 

1 go not, shelter^d by the shade, 
llie nightly trareller to innide ; 
Tis love impels ! O Hesper, prore, 
Sweet star, propitiow to my iof% l 



1 



AL 

SooN as Alpheus bids ] 
It» foan into the deep, 
With olives crown'd, 1 

briBgSy 
And sacred dust, to Ai 
Por deep and nnpercei 
Nor mingle with tbe m 
Thm Capid ibll of wik 
Hath taught a river ev*j 
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ELEGIES. 



I woutn not tvId», or tnunut tbe fuue 

Of him, nhDsebrightett worthiniwlfliMM liea; 

Nor woold I dtmt bu poor DDwariike name 
Who wing do duplet but the wreatler^ prlze. 

In raiD, ftr me, tbt Cyelopi' giant-ini^t 
Blends widi the beautiei of TitbDmu' fano ; 

Id vain tfae racer'i igile powen naite, 
Flcet u tbe wbirlwind of the Tbraciu «tMv. 

Id Tain, for tne, the richea ronnd bim glow 

A Midas or a Cinyrv pOMeu'd ; 
Sweet ai Adraatoa' tongne his accenti flow, 

Or Pelops' Bceptre BeemB to stamp bim falew^d. 

Vain «11 tl>c dutard honoan lie nj^ boait, 
If his Mol thint not for tbe martial field ; 

Meet not the fiiiy of tbe nuhing host, 
Nor bear o'er hillE of slain the' iintrembliiigshield. 

This — tlm is Tirtae : tbis — the noblest meed 
'Fhat can adorn onr yonth with fkdelesB rays; 

While ali the perils of the' adsentnroiw deed, 
The new-itraDg Tigour of tbe atate re^a<f>. 
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n.Ei;iBi. 1 

OM aibednMp*,Uieciiiieni,o'er«w'd, 

(Ev'a Tetenng) to bis niellow glories Tield; 
Nor wonld id thon^t diihoDonr ar defnuid 

Tlie botuy loldier of tbe weU-faa|^t field. 
Be joDr^s to reach sach emiiKnce of Aiiie ; 

To gain snch heights of Tirtae Dobly dare, 
Mj youtlw '. aad, mid the fervonr of aecUim, 

Presg, prai to gtory ; nor reoiit the war I 



ELEGY II. 
l\ov»K,T<nae,m3yovtbt'. tiiechaiooftorporbreBkt 

SpDTD idle reit, and coach the gUltenDg lance '. 
What! doegnottliMiiewitfabliuheaitainyanrebcelc 

Qnick-DiaDtiing, aa ye catch tlie warriot^B^Bnce f 
Ignobte yonths ! tay, when «hall valonr'! fltune 

BuTD in each breest P bere, here, wtaile hoati in- 

And war^ wild claDgon all yoar eonrage claiin, 

Ye nt, aa if atill peace embower^d tbe ihade. 
Bot, snre, fair honour erowni tiie' aotpicioaa deed^ 

When patriot love impela na to ttac field ; 
Wtaen, to defend a trembling wifc, we bteed, 

Aud when oor «helter^d offtpring blesi tbe ^eld. 
What time tbe Fates ordain, pale dealh appeara : 

Then wi tta firm atep and sword hi^ dnwii,depart ; 
And, marcbing tiirongh the firat thick shower of 

BcDeatta thy buckler gnard the' intrepid hetrt. 
Each mortal, thongh he booit celestiat airea, 

Stave to the aovereigD dostiny of dcatta, 
Or mid the camage of the plsik «x^x^ci, 

Or yielda iinwept at boin^^ w»iMi\««^ 



I 



*^..« ouuiu, BDoye tne nval*8 

While milUons hail, with fond : 

The deedi of many a hero i 



ELEGY n 

Yct are ye Herciiles' nnconqu 

Kemand, heroic tribe, your « 
Not yet aU-seeing Jove averts ] 

Then meet without a fear th< 
Each to the foe his steady shiel 

Accoutred to resign his hatef 
The fnendly sun a mild effulgei 

Onvalour^sgravcjthoughdark 
YmI ye have known theruthle 

Yes ! ye have known its tean 
When, scattering in pale flight, 

Or chas'd the routed squadroi 
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Bnt 'tig Dot in tiie force of « orda to paint 

What vuied nu attend ttie' iguoble troop, 
Wbo trembliDg on tlie Bceiie of glory Aint, 

Or iTotmd tbe fiigitiTe« tbat breathleu droop. 
Baiely the soldier itibs, nifli Lorried tliniit, 

The nnresiitiDg wretcfa, tfaat BtiieldleM fliet ! 
At hia last gasp diabononi^d in Ihe dntt 

(Hia buA tzaia&x'6 with spear») tbe dMtwd Ue* I 
Thns tben, bold yonth, the rolei of vidoiir leara : 

Stand fimi, and Sx on earth thy rooted teet: 
Bite witb ttay teeth thy eager lipa; and Btem 

In conBcions strength, tbe nuhing odkI meet : 
And abeller with thy broad and bouy lineld 

Thy tbighaand atiins, thy gbonlders u)d Uiy bRMl ; 
Tbe long spear ponderona in thy rigtaMuud wield, 

Aod on Uiy bead hi^ nod the dreadfhl creat. 
Mark well tiie leasoni of the warlike art, 

Tbat teaidi thee, if ttae ahield «itta ample ronnd 
Protect thy bosom, to ^proacb tbe dart, 

Nor diooae mth timid care the diitant gTOVBd. 
But, for cloie combat wtth the fronting foe, 

Elate in Taloroni attitnde draw near ; 
And aiming, hand to hand, the tktetid blow, 

Brandiita ttay temper'd blade or mHiay qiesr. 
Yea I toT Ihe lage of atubbora gr^ple itesTd, 

Gnup tiie sword'i hilt, and condb the hmg-beat 

Foot to tlie faeman'9 faot, aad shield to ihield, 
Crest ev'a to crest, aud hclm to belm, adTance, 

But ye, light ann'd, who, trembling in the rear, 
Bear amalier targeta, al a dialance, throw 

Tbe hissiiig stbue, or hnrl the pabili'dv%«ia, 
(I'lac'diiJghyaiu'pMiov^3)XAU>xta.%^>i^> 
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ELEGY IV. 



Iv, fighting ibr his dear patemal soil, 
The soldier in tfae front of battlc iall -, 

Tis not in fickle fortune to despoil 
HtB store of fame, tfaat sfaines tfae cfaarge of all. 

Bot if, oppress'd by penury^he rove 
Far from fais native town and fertile plain ; 

And lead the sharer of his fondest love 
In youth too tendcr^ with her infant train ; 

And if his aged motfaer — his sfarwik sire 
Join the sad group ; see many a bitter iD 

Agamst tfae faouseless family conspirc, 
And all tfae measnre of tfae wrctcfaed fi!l. 

Palc shivering want, companion of his way, 
He meets thc Instre of no pitying eye ; 

To hun^r and dire iniamy a prey — 

Dark faatred scowls, aiid scom quick passes by. 

Alas ! no traits of bcauty or of birtfa — 
No blusli now lingers in bis sunken facc ! 

Die» every feeling (as he roams o*cr cartli) 
Of shamc trausmitted to a wandering race. 

But bc it ours to guard this halloVd spot, 
To sbield the tcnder oifspring and tbe wife ; 

Here steadily await our destin'd lot, 
Aud, for tbeir sakes, resign tlie gift of life. 

Ye valorous youtbs, in squach-ons cloae combir 
Rushy witb a noble impulse, to the figbt ! 
Z,et not a fhought of life gVanc^ o'et ^oxw mir 
Aud not a Qiomentary dieam o£ ^\^X» 
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Watch your boar seuiors bent by feeble 9ge, 
Whose weak knees fail, though strong tiieir 
ardour glows ; 

Nor leave such warriors to the battle's rage, 
But round their awful spirits firmly close. 

Base — base the sight^ if, foremost on the plaio, 
Tn dust and camage tlie fkirn veteran roil ; 

And^ ah ! while youtfas shrink back, unshielded, stain 
His silver temples, aud breathe out bis soui ! 
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